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Things in General. 


HE editor of Our Note Book in the Jilustrated London News 
began his much admired column of last week with : 


When a public man disappears, you recall the place 
where you last saw him, ana the inipression which he made upon 
your mind. I remember Lord Beaconsfield, at the height of his 
authority, entering the city in a triumphal procession. I stood 
in the front line of the crowd, and when his carriage appeared I 
was thrust forward with such force that my head nearly bounced 
through the window. Lord Beaconsfield showed no emotion at 
this intrusion. His profile remained impassive; but the eye 
which looked out of it was so strange and uncanny that I recoiled 
upon the enthusiasts who were pressing behind me. There was 
no speculation in that eye; you might have stared at it fora 
year without discovering any expression whatever. I thought 
of one of the most famous Disraclian sayings: youth is a folly, 
manhood a blunder, old age a regret. Here was old age, honored, 

werful, full of npg ambition ; but there was no regret in 

ts aspect. Nothing so human! The mind behind that terrible 
eye might have been incapable of a single thought that is common 
to mortality. 

A week before his as-assination I saw President Carnot at 
Longchamps. It was the afternoon of the Grand Prix. An 
English horse presumed to comnete with a French horse, and 
the assemblage wore an air of ruffled patriotism. Unaccustomed 
to racing, I could not make out which horse had won, and 
addressed an enquiry to a neighbor. ‘C'est le Francais qui 
fase !” he responded through his teeth, and I understood from 

is emphasis that Agincourt and Waterloo were avenged at last. 
Suddenly, in the President's tribune, I saw a dark face, stamped 
with the responsibility of the State. It was responsibility with- 
out authority, per-onal dignity without initiative, all the 
attributes with which the French invest the head of the 
Republic, who is not permitted to govern though he is a target 
for discontent. I gsthered that racing did not amuse M. Carnot, 
even when the French horse beat the English horse and 
obliterated Crecy. Did anything amuse that melancholy man? 
What a life upon a slippery pinnacle without pastimes ! 
Oddly enough, the last time I saw President Carnot was at 
. Longchamps. It also ‘‘ was the afternoon of the Grand Prix.” 
Moreover, a French hor-~e won the race. It is now eleven 
years since the race meet of which I speak, and I paid twenty 
francs to be in the box next to President Carnot. Stuart was 
the horse, and though his name was English and he had an 
English trainer, he was French by birth. The crowd went mad 
with enthusiasm, and I clung to the edge of the President’s box 
while Frenchmen of all sorts climbed over me that they might 
see the victor and join in the vociferous applause. Thus I had 
an opportunity to study the dark face of which the editor of the 
Note Book speaks. No enthusia~m and no share of the general 
delight found # reflex there. Yet, ax I said at the time when I 
first mentioned this incident, it was the beginning of President 
Carnot’s popularity. France had won, and the ruler of victorious 
France was given an ovation. The populace uohitched his 
horses and hauled his carriage through the Bois de Boulogne. 
When he was shot, that cold, dark face rose up, and memory 
seldom restores features with such distinctness as I saw them 
again. But I do not go the length of believing in the editor of 
the Note Book’s theory that golf would have cured him of the 
unhappy sense of isolation to which the success of his career 


brought him. 


Anglo-American alliance, says that without doubt it “‘ has 

led others be-ides Mr. Carnegie to misread our policy as 
one of eternal crawl.” And again, “It was in peculiarly evil 
taste for Washington ‘official circles’ to suggest that Sir 
Wilfrid Laurier’s course was dictated by pvrely electoral 
considerations—especially in view of recent American develop- 
ments—when his conduct was obviously on the only possible 
line consistent with dignity. I hope matters may yet be fixed 
up happily, but if that is to be, our Imperial statesmen must 
cease to grovel before the Eagle. The Canadians know the 
nature of the bird better than that.” 

No better expression of British appreciation is to be found 
than this, though, unlike the Opposition newspapers of Canada, 
all the British journals seem to take the view that no possible 
effort was spared to bring about a treaty, and that the failure 
was a tribute to the patience and patriotism of the Commis- 
sioners who presented the Canadian and British case. 

Illustrative of the prominence that Canada is receiving in 
the British press, it may be mentioned that the Critic devotes a 
page to an appeal that Britishers should spend their holidays in 
the colonies instead of amongst people who are continually 
intriguing against British interests. The writer says: ‘‘ Canada 
is the most convenient amongst our colonies, therefore I ask, 
‘Why not Canada for the holidays?’” The plea that is made 
is an excellent one and suggests that profit as well as pleasure 
is almost certain to result from an inspection of our resources. 


Ts London Critic, speaking of English applause over the 


siasm, insomuch as the majority of people refuse even to 

buy a burial lot until it is their solemn duty to bury some- 
one belonging to them, and foresight in matters of interment 
is generally esteemed to be the attribute of acrank. Neverthe- 
less, cremation is the proper way of disposing of the forsaken 
garment of the soul. One cannot go to a funeral and see a body 
placed in a slushy grave and contemplate decomposition and 
the inroads of worms and that sort of thing without a feeling 
of disgust. To have at once the tenement of clay transformed 
into a handful of a-hes is so cleanly and so devoid of objectionable 
features, that anyone who is accustomed to take a bath or have 
the wastepaper basket emptied into the furnace every morning 
would naturally prefer it. 

What appeals more to me than any other feature of crema- 
tion, however, is the idea that it would do away with much of 
the paganism of the modern funeral. We will suppose that a 
man who is reasonably popular passes away. Instead of the old 
system, a little committee of his friends prepare themselves to 
convey his remains to the crematory, asking in the death notice 
that no flowers be sent. The coffin which is to be used will be 
simple; in fact, the undertaker could provide a coffin which 
would be returnable, for there is no sensible excuse for expen- 
sive ‘caskets being provided to rot in the earth or be burned 
while relatives may starve while they pay the bill. The costly 
monuments and untruthful or hypocritical epitaphs would be 
done away with. The unhealthful—both morally and physically 
—visits to the tomb would be abolished. The whole idea of 
death and burial, it seems to me, would be that the soul, which 
is the only part of the individual worth regarding, having fled, 
the body has been disposed of so as to be an inconvenience to 
noone, The paganish performance over dead bodies is one of 
the adjuncts and object lessons of materialism which should be 
abolished. The live body without the soul, as in the case of the 
idiot or the lunatic, is an encumbrance which sentiment forces 
us to take care of. The body of the dead lacks everything 
except the form to which we are accustomed. Nothing in the 
Christian religion or the ethics of civilization should lead us to 
make any effort towards its preservation. When the Egyptians 
thought so much of preserving the body that they embalmed 
the dead, they thought that they were accomplishing a certain 
victory over the destroyer. If those same Egyptians were alive 
to-day and saw the mummies in side shows and museums, they 
would think that their art was a failure and their theory an 

bsurdly false one. 

This is the century and the air of to-day is the atmosphere of 
the living, not of the dead. My plea for years has been for a 

implification of our lives, and I know no shorter cut to the end 
lesired than by simplifying our exits. It is so evidently im- 
proper to wear crape and symbols of mourning for the dead, that 
ve all wonder naturally enough why those who have gone into 
world which is pictured as ineffably superior to this should 
pave on earth their relatives clad in crape and cut off from 
rdinary amusements. It should be a period of rejoicing, 


* 7 
(Fi sisem, na is not a subject to rouse any popular enthu- 
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according to the Christian religion, and certainly should not be 


TORONTO, CANADA, MAR. 18, 1899. 


In Ontario Sir Charles has followed his general policy of 


one of sorrow when we regard those who are still feebly working } doing away with conventions and taking all the authority into 


out their little plan of lifein a world where there is little enough 
happiness at the best. 


his own hands, All those members, ex-members and defeated 
candidates and other prominent people who were to be convened 


With the improved methods of incineration which are every | in Toronto to express an opinion, will feel rather sore when they 


year developing, a crematory in Toronto should find sufficient 
people to support it. The Cemetery Trust is a commercial enter- 
prise to a greater or less extent, and as there are many advo- 
cates of having fresh land set apart for burial grounds, the 
discussion of a crematory should not be tabooed either in its 
sanitary, moral or religious aspects. 

* 


which prosperity has brought to us is the effort of Conser- 

vative politicians to “ reorganize” Ontario. Oddly enough, 
at present no amount of political fluster will make any impres- 
sion for more than a day anywhere in Canada, though the 
opening of Parliament at Ottawa may make achange. Leaders 
may get their followers together and do a large amount of 
talking. Huge schemes may be suggested and a little money 
put up to start them, but in twenty-four hours they are lost 
sight of by everybody except those who are handling the 
shekels. To use a vulgar phrase, nobody is standing for politics 


~ - 
(G watch prose amongst the booms and attempted booms 


find out that they are not to be bidden and the feast is not to be 
held. ‘ Uncle Charlie” is to administer the whole business and 
everything is to be done by the permission of His Gracious 
Majesty. The reorganization, so I am told, has been nearly 
completed. The ex-organizer, Robert Birmingham, is to be 
secretary. A treasurer ‘‘in whom everyone will have confi- 
dence” is to be appointed. Mr. A. W.Wright is to be organizer, 
so it is said, in the west and Mr. Fee in the center, and someone 
else in the east. A private and confidential archangel is te be 
appointed by His Majesty Uncle Charlie, to keep tabs on these 
minions, and rumor says that someone has already been chosen. 
The advisory committee which met last week is virtually dis- 
solved, and in the parodied words of the old song, ‘‘ Who will 
be king but Charlie?” The appointment of Mr. Samuel Barker 
as chief rustler is by far the best move in the game. 

Mr. Birmingham's position is made exceedingly difficult, 
insomuch as he is made secretary without any hand in the cash, 
indicating that as ‘a man in whom everyone has confidence” is 


now ; there are too many other things out of which profitcan to be appointed, he has been reduced to the position of 


JOHN KENSIT, 


THE ANTI-RITUALIST AGITATOR. 


From the London Critic. 


be made. Good times are poor times for politics, and it may be 


laid down as a general rule that when the people are prosperous | 


they think least about law and lawyers and government. 

Sir Charles Tupper, who is beginning to be known amongst 
the “boys” as ‘‘ Uncle Charlie,” has worked Toronto with a 
vigor which is startling considering his years. Offand on before 
the now celebrated ‘‘ Smoker” in the Third Ward, he came and 
went, expecting great agitation to follow his meteoric appear- 
ances. Caucuses were held, and after a couple of days of 
“solid political enjoyment” and an interchange of confidences 
Uncle Charlie tore himself loose in the Pavilion, expecting the 
populace to be appalled at the wickedness, weakness, and even 
wantonness of the Government. He declared at the “Smoker” 
that the Government had stolen the clothes of their predecessors, 
and then with elaborate recklessness he hung the rest of his 
washing on the line todry. If he missed any of his clothing in 
the first campaign his course seemed to be indicative of a desire 
that the Grits should steal also his underclothes, which were then 
in the wash. He made promises with regard to a policy to which 
he and his Ontario followers, amongst whom were Mr. Whitney 
and nearly all the Opposition members of the Legislature, were 
pledged by their presence, and it does not seem to me that Sir 
Charles has anything more to say. The Government in the 
meantime is conspicuous by its silence. No doubt they are 
experimenting in their private laboratory with ‘ Uncle 
Charlie’s”” powder and find that its explosive force is slight. 

Death has been so busy amongst the Commissioners that 


Providence again seems to have interfered to prevent Sir | not be able to walk, ana as a rule on Sundays everybody | 


Wilfrid Laurier being troubled by any extraneous influences. 


Every industry is happily booming and people are paying little | or bicycling. 
It is to be hoped that this lull in the | women with babies who mostly use the cars. 


or no attention to politics. 
tempest of our political disputes will not be mistaken by the 
Administration as a stilling of the storms by an Almighty hand 
for the purpose of one-horse performances or retrograde move- 
ments. The Wild West is looking for trouble. 





a man in whom nobody, or at least but few have con. 
fidence. So much for his financial status. Insomuch as 
organizers have been appointed to do the work which 
he formerly did, it is evident that King, Charlie is not banking 
on him as an organizer. Even with these salutary restrictions, 
which must touch Mr. Birmingham very sharply, Hon. N. 


| Clarke Wallace cannot be said to have been properly conciliated 


nor party harmony restored by any measure which leaves 
Messrs. Birmingham, Haggart and Montague still in the swim. 
True, nobody is paying any attention to these flamboyant 
speeches and autocratic reorganizations, excepting those who 
have been offended by the past misdemeanors of the Opposition- 
ists. So little is the thing talked of or thought of that it scarcely 
receives mention in the new-papers; it is only worth while in 
a paragraph to look at it and ask if the ‘ reorganization” in 
Ontario is not even more of a farce than it was in Quebec or 


New Brunswick. 
0 strength. Toronto’s experience with Sunday cars has not 
added any testimony to the evils of cheap Sunday trans- 
portation. In fact, the use made of Sunday cars in Toronto has 
been in direct rebuttal of everything which was predicted by the 
Lord's Day Alliance. Old people, women and babies have occu- 
pied the seats to the extent, I should think, of seventy-five 
per cent. of the people carried. People who ride on Sun- 
day cars are largely those who, if they could not ride, would 


* 
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RGANIZED Sabbatarians are not discovering any new 


takes some exercise either in walking, or riding, or driving, 


it appears, are inclined to take this view of it and feel inclined 


to permit the trolley transportation systems to operate on the | 


Lord's Day. The argument that it would increase the number 
of men who worked on that day has been thoroughly answered, 
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for at the present moment in Toronto few coachmen are expected 
to do work, the hackman demands relief from toil, and everyone 
else heretofore devoted to Sunday labor feels that he or she has 
a right to the more liberal] use of the holiday than ever before. 
Fewer people are working on Sunday than before we had the 
privilege of riding on Sunday cars. Personally many of those 
who were the strongest advocates of Sunday cars have used 
them but little, while many of the opponents of the measure are 
to be found pushing their ticket into the slot, apparently uncon- 
scious of the fact that they are doing the thing that they once 
denounced. 
* * 

S" WILFRID LAURIER'S reply to the Dominion Alliance, 

asa friend of mine observed to me after reading it, was 

“in the tone of an Englishman.” He not only told them 
that their fad had not been proven sufficiently popular to put 
into law, but he incidentally remarked that there was no 
further argument to be heard on the question. We aill like this 
decisiveness, no matter whether or not a controversy has been 
proved ineffectual and the object of it unobtainable. We not 
only desire the momentary conclusion of the dispute, but feel 
anxious that it shall not be reopened. When a thing of this 
sort is concluded let it be concluded ; it is good sense and it is 
good politics. If a matter is to drop out of sight let the 
politicians simply say that they desire to hear no more of it and 
it is practically at an end. 

The subject is of course not lost sight of in politics, for in the 
Maritime Provinces the people are theoretically opposed to 
drink-shops, while they support them quite as liberally as 
saloons are supported elsewhere. The Maritime Provinces are 
marvelously fond of legislation to prevent the things which 
daily they do as regularly as other people. It seems to add 
vigor to the appetite for drink, to enact laws that people shall not 
drink. The great appetizer seems to be in the nature of legisla- 
tively denying themselves the things of which they regularly 
partake. When they prove to us that they mean something 
except adding an edge to their thirst, we may be inclined to 
believe in their sincerity. 

As Sir Wilfrid Laurier has declared, let us understand that 
the controversy over the matter is ended and each community 
will proceed to deal with the drink traffic as it sees fit. Every 
year the regulations will become more stern, and by degrees the 
people will learn that to be known as a boozer is unprofitable 
and that the practice is unsanitary. This is the way to cure it; 
legislation will have but little effect in rushing a reformation 
which is gradually taking place. 

* 7 * 

HE report of one morning paper states that nine persons 

T were present at the third meeting of the Authors’ Society. 

It would appear, however, that some eleven people fore- 
gathered on the occasion of adopting a report involving the 
interests of a very large community of people who may be known 
as literary workers. It is well that we should remember that 
this little coterie presume to be the literary nucleus of Canada. 
Some of the few who presume to speak for the literary guild 
could earn ten dollars a week at the job, but taken in the aggre- 
gate it is unlikely that the whole outfit could earn the salary of 
one popular editor of a newspaper who has never tried to publish 
a book and who would disdain to be either an active or associate 
member of such a one-horse communion. 

To think of the presumption of such an outfit in designating 


| who are really the Canadian literary people, is to fall down in 
| horror at the prospect that a nine or eleven donkey horse-power 


engine is to screech and parade itself as a power in Canada. 
The men who have lent themselves to this fool movement seem 
unaware that they must become ridiculous and that their posi- 
tion will be so untenable and their attitude so preposterous that 
they will become laughing-stocks. The whole business is an 
absurdity. I for one can furnish them a personal guarantee 


| that while I live they sha’n’t ever be permitted to make a repre- 


sentation either to the Government or the Copyright Association, 
without the meaning of their organization and its strength 
being advertised beforehand. Nor am I the only one whose 
intention is thoroughly declared in this matter. They have 
only to make one pose as representing anybody, without finding 
how little they are and how meaningless their name and pre- 
tensions will be. Even their officers were elected before a gen- 
eral meeting was convened, and the whole business is a pocket 
edition of a scheming publisher who will not be permitted to let 
his schemes take the shape of a National Society. 
* * 
ROM a recent publication of the figures regarding the 
f exports and imports of the United States, it appears that in 
spice of the large advantage given to British exporters by 
our tariff, our Yankee neighbors have been able to sell us goods 
toa greater extent than ever before. What does this mean? 
If our tastes lead us to buy Yankee goods at greater expense, 
the British exporter must be perpetuating his ancient mistakes 
and clinging still to the view that what he manufactures is 
good enough for anybody, whether it suits the taste of the 
buyer or not. On the other hand, a much more intelligible sug- 
gestion is found in the fact that the manufacturers of the 


| United States when they find their market overcrowded, sell 


goods at almost any price to Canadian importers. If, then, we 
are getting the advantage of both the duty that we collect upon 
these goods coming in and the cut in price the United States 
manufacturer makes to the Canadian importer, we have no 
reason to feel grieved so long as the local manufacturer is not 
It appears, however, that the competition over the 
goods we importis largely between the British and the Yankee 
manufacturers, and therefore not injurious to the Canadian 
manufacturer. In cases where our own producers are really 
injured it would be well to increase the duty. - 


* * 


HE reason that as a rule men are not impertinent to one an 

T other nor lacking in civility to women, may be that the 

man who is pointedly impertinent to another may get his 
nose pulled or his ears slapped, and if he is lacking in courtesy 
to the fair sex he will be an object ot contempt. Women, how- 
ever, are often devoid of the slightest regard for the good will 
of other women and entirely unaware of the contempt they 
excite amongst men. The woman who will insist on wearing a 
great big hat in a theater, in nine cases out of ten will refuse to 
remove it when asked by those behind her whocannot see the 
stage on account of it. I have been located so close to women of 
this sort as to distinctly hear the petitions for the removal of the 
hat and the answers returned. In one case only did I ever see 
a& woman remove her hat when requested to, but I have seen her 
masculine escort so put to shame by her conduct as to make it 
almost impossible for him to remain in the theater. Indeed, I 
have heard men beg their female companions to take off their 
hats, and be answered in words as wounding asa slap in the 
face. This phase of the character of certain women seems to be 
unaccountable, for as arule the fair sex is anxious to please. 
However, if one is anxious to make notes of the same disagree- 
able and conspicuous selfishness, one has only to watch the 
conduct of women ina street car. While they will glare at a 
man if he does not offer them his seat, they are exceedingly 
slow to crowa along and make room for another woman who is 
standing. When you see impertinences of this sort you will 
almost invariably find that the impertinent female is well 
dressed and in these winter days is clad in a_ seal- 
skin sacque. The working girl, the typewriter, and those 
who are dependent upon the good will of others, are 
quick to crowd together and-offer the newcomer a _ seat. 
1 often wish that these well clad but ill-mannered dames could 
be given forty-eight hours in a police station to remind them 
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that they are not the only people on earth, and that the few cents 
they spend for a seat are not worth any more to the Railway 
Company, and should not be more influential with the public, 
than the hard-earned pennies of their sister women who have to 
labor for what little they get. Excluding, of course, tipsy people 
and toughs, I do not think there is the slightest doubt but that 
women are more impertinent in public places than are men. Is 
it possible that these same women are gentle, self-sacrificing 
wives and mothers? At home do they treat their husbands as 
they treat men and women in the theaters and street cars? If 
so, every man who has missed marrying one of them or being 
mothered by one of them should thank God. 


. 
BEING AN ORGANIZATION OF CERTAIN ACTIVE NEWSPAPER- 


WRITERS OF TORONTO AND OTHER CITIES AND TOWNS 
FOR THE PurRposE OF HOLDING WEEKLY MEETINGS IN 
Tuis COLUMN TO SETTLE BY CUMULATIVE DISCUSSION 
SEVERAL OvutT-STANDING AND VEXED QUESTIONS. 


Why Do the Boys Leave the Farm? 


At the risk of forfeiting my membership 
in this club I propose to state the exact truth : 


The press that the press has much to do with inducing 
partly lads to leave the farm. The papers throw an 
respensible— absurd glamor over city life. The excite- 
A.M. U. ments, the amusements, the honors and the 
Colquhoun. pecuniary rewards which youth most keenly 


desires are supposed to be easily obtainable 

here. The calm superiority of the press and 
the people in large cities imposes on our country friends. They 
think we are what we seem to be. They do not know—who 
tells them?—that for every opening there are a thousand 
clamoring ; that the man who wears an (apparently) gold chain 
has often to borrow his car-fare home; that scarcely anyone is 
honest about umbrellas; that the names most frequently printed 
in the papers are the least acceptable at the bank, and that the 
pushful individual who judiciously combines the virtues of 
Emperor William, Mr. Pecksniff, Machiavelli and Boss Tweed 
has along startin the race. Of courseif it is notoriety a man 
wants, either as doctor or debtor, clergyman or criminal, the 
city is the place for him. A very ordinary individual in the 
country, with intelligence barely sufficient to water the cow§&, 
may, in town, bloom into a political leader or attain the dizzy 
heights of the school board. In the rural parts some merit as a 
basis is indispensable, but here we are a pure democracy. If 
the city press reflected conditions as they are the migration of 
population would be less pronounced. But is it wholly in- 
jurious? Surely the marked advances in agriculture during the 
past twenty-five years must be due in some measure to the mad 
rush of dunderheads tothe towns They might have stayed on 
the farms and ruined agriculture. As long as young men are 
determined to learn from personal experience that there is 
nothing in the philosophy of life better thin the moderate inde- 
pendence and the healthy existence of the country, they must be 
left to go theirown way. If a youth had the requisite brains 
and energy he would live in the country and succeed ; but if, 
like myself, he is born and eiucated in the city and possesses an 
equally feeble understanding he will naturally stay where his 
environment is congenial. ; 


. 
The farmer is to blame. He routs the boy out 
of bed at5a.m. and sends him out to do the 
chores by lantern light. He makes him chop 
the day's wood while resting at the noon hour. 
He makes him work in the field until it is too 
dark to see, and again the chores have to be 
done by the flickering light of alantern. The 
cows take advantage of the darkness to tread on his foot and 
the horses switch their tails in his face. 
ten o'clock and goes to bed in bad humor. No time for rest. or 
recreation or amusement. Is it any wonder that the boy leaves 
the farm and thanks the Lord that it cannot follow him? Ali 
his training impresses him with the seriousness of his occupa 
tion; he thinks farming cannot be made to pay if divorced from 
drudgery and slavery. What little literature he reads convinces 
him that all the country’s taxes are dumped upon the down- 


it is the old 
man’s fault 
Bagh Clark. 


portrays him asa hoary, hunchbacked hayseed cirrying a huge 
burden of taxation on his back, or squirming and wriggling 
under the iron heel of the commercial and professional classes. 


stalk about the farm, he is satisfied to see the best products 
of the farm sold and the worst eaten at home. He thinks it 


house and that he should strive to feed his horses and cattle 
well while he eats any old thing that does not command a fair 
price at the market. This is by no means a true picture of every 


sands of country boys to the centers of population. The truth 
is that there is no more cheerful, happy and independent occu 
pation than the farmer's, if he would but make itso. The man 


to be the most contented mortal in Canada. His boys will stay 


oo the farm if he will but do something to make home life plea- 
sant. Grow plenty of good garden truck and dish it up tempt 
ingly ; give them fresh beef sometimes as a change from salt 
pork; let them put sugsr in their tea if they wantit; make 
them get up with the sua and no earlier; give them at least an 
hour's rest at noon and a chance to have the day’s work done at 
sunset: make the evenings pleasait with music aid dancing; 
keep the best periodicals on file; teach them to play whist and 
chess. Banish monotony and drudgery from the farm and the 
boys will stay with it long afcer the mortgage has been dis 
charged. ss 
Because they can’t bring it to town with them. 
If every young seeker for fame and fortune 
They can't could bundle up the ancestral acres with his 
carry it other gray flannel shirt and paper collars, he 
Redden would have a valuable asset on reaching the 
Mtagsmill. city—an asset that could be converted into 


cold cash even though a mortgage attachment 
existed. Thus there would be an immediate 
end to the cry that Ontario farm lands are hard to sell; money 
wuuld be put into circulation, and the loan companies would be 
better able to pay the tax which Hardy, the arch oppressor, or 


the boys would be made the most important members of their 
families, which, every sane man allow~, !hey should be now. 
The idea that the “old man” has any shadow of right to make 
the claim that he knows more than his sons would be smashed, 
destroyed, and utterly done away with as belonging to the 
same class as the astronomical theories of Rev. Mr. Ja-per, or 
the economics of the Greenbackers. It would be left to the old 
man to thank Providence that he had been allowed to see the 
error of his ways and to contribute all his wealth to the son in 
the city, instead of being, as is sometimes the case at present, 
the niggard source of supplies for the coming Chief Justices or 
prinoes of commerce. 


Boys leave the farm because they know more 
about the farm than the city fellows 
advise them to stay there. The city man goes 
to the country on a fine day in summer when 
all nature is smiling, and he has also been 
smiling at various roadside taverns, and he 
imagines that country life consists in reclining 
on the new-mown hay, picking apples off the trees, searching 
for new-laid eggs, riding horses, and astonishing the country 
girls with a departmental suit of clothes marked down from $15 
to $9.99 He forgets that if he were in the country as a regular 
resident he could not wear those clothes every day; he has a 
confused notion that it is always summer there; he does not 


who 
The boys Know 


why 
Jehe Lewis. 








He gets in at nine or | 


trodden farmer; he learns to almost respect the cartoonist who | 


To keep clear of the debt and mortgage which always seems to | 


necessary that the barn should be furnished better than the | F 
| plentiful there, but some of it would be well spent in making 


farm home, but it represents conditions that have driven thou- | 


with a hundred acres clear, or only lizhtly encumbered, ought | , 
| reading could be obtained at an expenditure of jive or ten 





| days in a farmhouse some summers ago. 





| idea that pervades the pioneers, that joy is of the devil and 


| share the boy’s delight in the pages of Henty or any other clean | 


hizh-minded statesman, has decided to place upon the shoulders | 


of our already overburdened capitalistic citizens. More than this, | 
| Miss Theodora Kirkpatrick at Coolmine, Dundas street. 


| Cochran, who has been visiting Miss Macdougall of Carlton 
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think of wet days in the fall when the wheels stick in the mud ; 
he knows little of the pernicious practice of early rising which 
robs nature of all its charm. Similarly the country boy idealize~ 
city life, represented as it is to him by the smart young man 
furnished with all the latest gags, or the thoughtful young man 
attending college. He has heard upon unimpeachable evidence 
that there are men in the city who earn as much as a thousand 
dollars a year, and he wonders on what delights and gorgeous 
possessions so much money can be spent. He.does not think of 
house rent, taxes, gas, water, butcMers’ meat, butter, eggs, car 
fares, and various other things which make the city man a 
mere broker, a financial agent through whose hands money 
passes as it passes through the hands of a bank clerk. When 
ambition, the attractive power of great bodies of human being-, 
and the desire for novelty are abolished, in other words, when 
human nature is radically changed, the boys will cease to leave 
the farm; and the editorial pigeon-hole now devoted to this 
subject will be filled with descriptions of the millennium. 


Privately my opinion is that .boys leave the 


farm to become statistics. It is better to figure | 


In the interest as a humble unit in sociological computations 


ofstatisties— than to spend a whole life mute and inglorious 
Franklin at Jenkins’ Corners. Exasperated by early 
Gadsby. rising, salt pork, skimmed milk, wind-fallen 


fruit and the other disadvantages of the country 

° which God made, Colin Clout comes tothe city 

which man tries to make endurable for those who have the price. 
The poor bucolic lout takes his place in the ranks of the 
unemployed, his only entertainment the streets, his only food 
the appetizing smells from restaurant doorways, his only drink 
—well, as much drink as he wants, perhaps, for there are al ways 
politicians to look after the thirsty voter—and so Colin, poor 
misguided moth, flutters round the consuming flame of a great 
city, and becomes a problem over which humanitarians sigh and 
from which statisticians make interesting deductions. Take it 
as you will, the country boy is bound to become statistics. If he 
fails he is put in one list; if he succeeds he is put in another. 
Every once in a while some donkey starts braying in the news- 
papers that all the responsible positions are filled by country 
boys and begins to enumerate all the prominent citizens who 
once had hayseed in their hair. General y he proves his point to 
his own satisfaction and yives the statistical compiler more food 
for thought. I think, therefore, that boys leave the farm in a 
commendable longing for fame of some kind or other, not to 
mention that the city, once conquered, is more pleasurable than 
the country. Moreover, just think of the absurdly matutinal 
habits of the industrious farmer, chasing the plow-tail before 
the lees of sleep are well out of his eyes. Most of the boys I 
know—they are all city fellows, to be sure—prefer being up ona 
lark to getting up with it. 


7 
Everything works together to draw boys away 
from agriculture. The farmhouse is built 


There ts seventy rods from the road and the same dis- 
every reason tance from the line fence in order to make him 
for 1t— lonesome. His father, instead of carrying his 
Mack. own load of business worry, makes the boy 


carry it, too. His mother will not let him buy 

a ten cent cow’s-breakfast straw-hat for him- 
self, but must go along to try it on him. The books in the house 
are biographies of men who, beginning as mere farm-boys, went 
to cities and became rich. In school he is told that if he neglects 
his lessons he will have to go back to the farm and can hope for 
nothing better, while if he is diligent he may aspire to being a 
~chool-teacher or an insurance agent. The rural school is the 
recruiting oftice of the city. Its text books, its transient teacher, 
its exams. that rush boys up to the Entrance so that the teacher 
of S.S. No. 5 may make a better showing than the teacher of No. 


| 6—these all work to one end. The farm-boy is natural, unspoiled 


and impressionable, and he hears farmers always complaining, 
and city people always boasting; the farmer looks like Famine 
and talks as dismally, while the city man looks like Plenty and 
talks the part well. The boy does not know that both are hum- 
bugs, and that Dismal Dave could buy out Boastful Bob a dozen 
times over. And so the boy comes up to the city and within a 
year he (in many cases) is going to the dogs and calls oy me to 
give him a ticket fora ten-cent meal at the Victor Mission. But 
if he can doit he buys a suit of clothes on the instalment plan, 
a stand-up collar and a walking-stick, and goesfhome at Cbrist-« 
mas to astonish the natives. 


I asked the Khan once why the boys left the 
farm and he answered, ‘‘ Because there’s more 
fun in town.” The Khan himself frequently 
leaves the farm, but he always returns. Thar 
may be because farm life and country scenes 
can never lose for his glowing imagination 
their inspiring savor. But all country boys 
have not this touch of fancy in the soul, and to them a sti!l 
morning when the whole universe seems listening for some 
divine voice to break the silence is simply a bore. Any sense of 
the sombre beauty of our quiet countrysides is destroyed by the 
sordid way in which on so many farms it is thought necessary 
We can all appreciate the fact that meney is not too 


Recause they 
are repressed 
John A. Ewan. 


to live. 


the farmhouse a little more attractive than it is. I spent two 
There were half a 
dozen children, ranging from manhood downwards. All had 
attended school and could read, write and figure tolerably well 
Yet into that house, from year's end to year’s end, never a scrap 
of printed matter comes, unless by accident. Never a book, 
never a paper, and when one considers what a load of good 


dollars a year, it is amazing that the opportunities are neglected. 
The invasion of reading matter would only be another incentive | 
to leave the farm, you say. Ido not think so. What causes 
distaste for the farm is that everybody is worked to death in 
summer and bored to death in That bookless and 
paperless house during the long winter evenings must be a 
What must first be got rid of is the puritan 


winter. 


Dantean horror. 


must be repressed wherever it is seen. We want fathers that 
and entertaining thaumaturygist. The bey would go pulling 
peas next morning convinced that his scythe was a sword and 
each particular pea-vine a gallant foe. 


* Then life would be filled with music, 
And the cares that infest the day,” etc. | 


= 





Social and Personal. 


RS. HARRY FLEMING of Rusholm road is home 
again after a visit of some length in Ottawa, where 
her parents reside. Miss Violet Langmuir is vi-it. 
ing her sister, Mrs. Porter, in Buffalo. Miss Daisy 

Boulton is on a visit with Mrs. Willie Hope (nee Jarvis) in 


Montreal. Miss Georgie Dennistoun of Peterboro’ is visiting 
Miss 


Lodge, left on Tuesday. Mrs, Harris of Ottawa, always sucha 











charming and popular visitor, is in town looking after les 
chiffons, preparatory to a tripto Australia with her husband. 
Mr. and Miss Edith Harmer of Parkdale left on Thursday for 
England. In a recent issue of the New York Home Journal 
was an amusing little episode of her foronto residence by Edith 
Harman: Brown, which is reproduced on another page of this 
paper. A young Canadian who is coming into notice in high 
latitudes is Arthur J. Stringer, whose three poems in this 
month's Harper's are ‘‘of a high order of merit,” says Earle 
Hooker Eaton in an article on Literary New York. Mr. Eaton 
wrongly gives Montreal as the native place of Mr. Stringer, 
who will be remembered as a University man some years ago. 
Asa matter of fact, Mr. Stringer is a Chathamite, his parents 
having been in their early married life residents of that city. 
Mr. Stringer has had the advantages of Oxford training 
and was ardently admiring of the City of Colleges. His 
admirers say that Artie is the handsomest of the Canadian 
writers of verse, that he is ‘‘a hard worker as well as a sweet 
singer, and that Carman and Roberts will do well to devote 
themselves assiduously to their lyres, if they intend to continue 
leading the procession of Canadian songsters.” Chatham has 
sent two handsome literary men to New York, Mr. E. W. 
Sandys of Vuting being a distinguished and athletic-looking 





man, as well as a thorough sportsman; he is a son of the late 
Archdeacon Sandys of Chatham. 


On Thursday, March 9, Mrs. Frank D. Benjaniin gave a very 
smart and pleasant tea at her residence in Jarvis street. The 
hostess, who combines much grace and charm of manner with 
very pretty and refined features, received at the door of the 
west drawing-room of a suite of three. She wore a gown of 
delicate gray with turquoise blue trimmings. Mr. Benjamin, 
one of the most energetic and popular young officers of the 
Queen's Own Rifles, was at hand to second Mrs. Benjamin’s 
cordial welcome, and in the tea-room Mrs. Alfred Benjamin, 
who is a sister of the hostess, with her three pretty little chil- 
dren, looked after the guests, though the number of men present 
left her but little todo in that line. Most solicitous of all the 
beaux was Mrs, Alfred’s wee son, whose great dark eyes shot 
inviting glances up at many a smart dame as he stood with bon- 
bon tray or cake-basket for her refreshment. D’Alesandro’s 
men played softly in the corridor, the beautiful rooms were 
exquisitely decorated with flowers, and the buffet was a master- 
piece—all violets, tulips and calla lilies with smilax wreathed 
and tied with ribbons, forming a canopy overhead, and fans of 
daffodils upon the damask. Mrs. Delamere, Mrs. Percy Galt, 
Mrs. Stanton, Mrs. Gunther, Mr. and Mrs. Laidlaw, Mr. and 
the Misses Sloane, Captain Gunther, Captain Crooks, Mr. and 
Mrs. Sigmund Samuel, Mr. and Mrs. Youngheart and Mr. 
Solomon were a few of the many guests who attended this 
pleasant affair. 


Ono last Saturday afternoon Miss Howland of St. George 
street gave a pleasant tea. The floral decorations were in accord 
with the bright spring-like day, being sunny double daffodils in 
great profusion. Miss Howland wore a pretty pink blouse and 
skirt of black satin, and was assisted in welcoming the company 
by her brother, Mr. George Howland. Her sister, Mrs. Willie 
Vickers, and Mr. Vickers, Mrs.and Miss Gillespie and Mrs, Peleg 
Howland were busily employed in the tea-room. Sir William 
and Lady Howland, Miss Bessie Bethune, Mrs. and Miss 
Macdougall of Carlton Lodge, Dr., Mrs., and Miss Temple, Mr. 
and Mrs. W. Goulding, Mr. and Mrs. W. Mulock, jr., Mr. and 
Mrs. James Bain, Mrs. Vaux Chadwick, Dr. and Mrs. A. Huyck 
Garratt, Miss McDonell, Mrs. J. K. Macdonald of Cona Lodge, 
Mr. and Miss Macdonald and others were at Miss Howland’s tea. 


Mr. and Mrs. George Plunkett Magann, Miss Cattanach and 
Mrs. Alfred Denison left on Wednesday to spend a week in 
Ottawa. 


The object of the Portrait Loan Exhibition, which is the post- 
Easter event combining with the Horse Show to distract atten- 
tion from these raw March winds, has been for some time 
forming in the minds of its busiest promoters. A Woman's 
Building, if you please, messieurs, is the ambition of any num- 
ber of bright, progressive and thoughtful women here to-day. 
The application of the Local Council of Women for quarters in 
the new City Hall is an off-shoot of this ambition. The Woman’s 
Building would contain a central hail, concert and assembly- 
rooms, studios and an art gallery, private committee-rooms and 
all that sort of thing. The studios would be tenanted within 
twenty-four hours of their completion—so say those who know ; 
the art gallery would be an education and an incentive to 
further culture. The whole thing would be a credit to the pro- 
gress of Toronto. If the women of Toronto really set their 
minds to work on it they will get it, I have no doubt, and by the 
look of things they are making a grand start. Never have so 
many women in all cliques and sets been so interested in any 
public enterprise. Contributions have simply piled in upon the 
collectors, bright suggestions and crazy dreams have jostled 
each other in the ears of the bewildered committee, and the 
various conveners have had ‘‘ moments wien they wished to be 
alone,” as the old song says. The rivalry between the ‘‘even- 
ings” has roused the ambition of each to excel the others, and 
this timely touch will make for the success of the whole affair. 
{t is perhaps a big undertaking, but the end is so grand and 
inspiring that it justifies the means, no matter if several 
wrinkles and gray hairs are incidental. Everyone should send 
their best help to the ladies who are willing, todo so much for 


| the advancement of education, culture and refinement. 


a 

The Horse Show is the great spring dress parade, a sort of 
accumulation of Easter grandeur, when the weather is more 
amenable and mild than it often is at the Feast day. This year 
the Show will, I hear, be of great interest in various ways. A 
variation on the Musical Ride will put ladies in the place of the 
gallant Dragoons, whose smart riding, however well done, has 
been a bit frequent and does not arouse as much interest as at 
first. The exhibition of motor carriages, while not at all in 
harmony with the Horse Show, will no doubt be a drawing 
card, and is admissible on account of its novelty and the interest 
it is sure to arouse. The number of really sporty and horse- 
loving persons in Toronto would not keep the Show on its legs, 
fortis a big and expensive undertaking. The great crowd asks 
some extraneous interest. That Lord and Lady Minto will be 
here for the opening is good news, and His Excellency will be 


rarely welcome, while his graceful consort, will be the queen of 


the Show. Some other interesting persons are expected, and 
the committee have, I hear, a bonne bouche ‘on the side” for 
the close of the Show. They deserve every support and success, 
for their time is given most freely, where their money also goes, 
and the majority of them are busy men without the added 
burden of such a complicated and arduous enterprise. 


Mr. and Mrs. Lud K. Cameron celebrated their china wed- 
ding last week and entertained about seventy-five of their 
friends on the occasion. Among those present was the editor 
of SaruRDAY NIGHT, who was married about the same time, 
and who has distinct recollections of the dainty little woman 
with flaxen hair who has since become the mother of seven 
children—the eldest of whom is half a head taller than her 
mother, having all the good looks of her mother and the dignity 
and good humor of her father. Two other of the daughters, 
dressed in white, acted as flower girls and presented bouquets 
to each of the guests—the gentlemen with the sweet violets 
being sent in search of the lady with the same. Two sons also 
assisted in making everybody at home, and the verdict was that 
they quite succeeded. The china presents were very beautiful 
and numerous, being declared by many to be ‘“‘ the most beauti- 
ful collection of artistic china ever seen in a private house.” 
That they may live to celebrate their ‘‘ golden” is the wish of all 
their friends. 


The attendance at the funeral of Mrs. John R. Barber at 
Georgetown on Saturday last was suggestive not only of recog- 
nition of her domestic virtues and the esteem in which she was 
held, but also of the very great popularity of Mr. Barber, who is 
known as oneof the kindliest gentlemen in the Dominion of 
Canada. He does business from coast to coast, and is one of the 
few men of whom his rivals say no evil, but of whom ten 
thousand friends speak in praise and admiration, for he seems 


to have the faculty of always saying and doing the right thing 
and permitting his customers to treat him well or ill according 
to the dictates of their own conscience. It speaks well for 
humanity to truthfully record the fact that he has too gentle a 
soul to be given the worst of it. About thirty-five or forty of his 
friends from Toronto in a special car attended his wife's funeral. 
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WM. STITT & CO. 


Ladies’ Tailors and Costumiers 
Cloths and Tweeds for Tailor-Made Gowns 


Handsome Duchess Satins, Brocades, Embroidered Chiffons 
and All over effects for Dinner and Evening Gowns. 


we wt MILLINERY ce vx 
GLOVES—Special for This Month 


8 bt. length Undressed Kid Gloves, in all colors, regular 
$1.50 for 75c. 

6-bt. length, regular $1 25 for soc. 

2-clasp Gloves, with fancy stitchings, $1.co. 

Evening Gloves in all the newest shadings and tints. 

Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Lined Gloves a specialty. 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


ll & 13 King Street East, Toronto 








Tel. 888 


WV Gee 
Cut Glass 


If it has not brilliancy it has nothing. 


A good piece will sparkle like a dia- 
mond. We buy no seconds. Every 
piece is a perfect specimen of the 
art. 


116 YONGE ST. 


Richness 
of Color... 


and quaintness of design characterize the 
wall papers we are showing for the season 
of 1899. Quite unlike the ordinary stock 
goods, they at once appeal to the cultivated 
taste as desirable decorations for homes of re- 
finement. And the prices are very moderate. 


The Elliott &8¢ Son Co. 


LIMITED 


40 King Street East 





‘Toronto 





Semi-Porcelain 


Dinner Ware 


116-piece dinner sets, decorated, 
gold edges, heavily traced, worth 


regularly $25 co a set, but because 


they are slightly imperfect we will 
clear them out at $20.00. 


JOS. IRVING 
49 KING STREET EAST 


Fragrant Easter Flowers 


to brighten a thousand homes 
Roses, Carnations and 
Spring Flowers % % % 


Exquisite blooming plants, with dainty trimmings ; all 
charming messengers to convey your Easter greetings. 


’ . = 


Flowers are always fresh and reliable. Have them sent 
to you at any distance. Safe delivery guaranteed. 


5 King West 445 Yonge St. 





ae Goods 


Hot Water Kettles Spirit Flagons 


Chafing Dishes 


Vienna Coffee Machines 
wt ut Carpathian Trays 


Rice Lewis & Son 


LIMITED 


Cor. King and 
Victoria Streets 


TORONTO 
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Washing 
Fabrics 


See the latest novelty in White 
Embroidered Lawn Waist 
Lengths; everything complete 
for making up, including front- 
ing, trimming and required quan- 
tity of plain lawn. A sketch sup- 


plied with each, giving handsome 


new style. Twenty-five de- 
signs to choose from. Prices, 
$1.75, $2.00, $2.25, $2.50, $3.00, 
$3 25, $4.co each. 


New stock of washing fabrics in- 
cludes Zephyrs, Organdies, Swiss 
and Dimity Muslins, Chambrays, 
Grenadines, Piques, Dimities, 
Lawns, Prints, Cambrics. 


Samples 


ready for mailing to any address 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street, opposite the Post Office 





But easier to clean— 
longer lasting — ard 
and 


always pure 


wholesome. 

Every piece of en- 
ameled ware bearing 
Kemp’s 


GRANITE 


OR 


DIAMOND 


abel is guiranteed— 
0 it pays to ask for 
hem. 


Kemp Mfg. Co., Toronto 





Ports, Sherries 
Burgundies... 
Hock, Moselle 


GEO. W. COOLEY 


* 567 Yonge Street 


Telephone 3089 








‘HE Teas, Luncheons and Recep- 
tions served by Geo. S. Me- 
Conkey, 27 and 29 King St. West, 
are in the daintiest form and are 
perfections of the Caterer's art. 





J ay 438 
SPADINA 
the AVENUE 


Florist... 


Extends a cordial invitation to you to visit his 
premises, where he is now showing a choice as- 
sortment of Spring Flowers, such as Daffo- 
dils, Tulips, Viote's ana Koses. 


~ BETTER THAN EVER 


Without duubt the finest 
and mo-t completely fitted 
Turkish Baths iu Canada can 
now be found at 

204 King St. West. 


Mr. Cook's ambition to surpass anything on 
this continent will no doubt be appreciated by 
the Toronto and out of-town patrons who fre- 
quent this establishment. 

Mr. Cook has added to his Turkish Baths 
the most improved methods in tne Russian 
and Vapor baths. These no doubt will be 
very popular, being run un er the same 
charges as before, viz., Day, 7T5c.; Evenings, 
between 6 ani 10 p.m., 50c. Night baths, $1.00, 
which includes sleeoing compartment. 











Successful 
Catering 


requires a large stock, long ex- | 
perience and ample facilities. } 
The fact that we have all of 
these makes it easy to givecom- | 
plete satisfaction. 

No order is too large and none 
too small to receive faithful | 
| attention. 





The HARRY WEBB CO. 


LIMITED. | 


TORONTO 








| Stuart, daughter of the 
| Stuart, was married to Mr. Francis Bacon, 
| son of Lt.-Col. 
| which was witnessed by only the relatives 
of the families, was performed in St. 


| which, although it was impromptu, proved 
| most delightful. 


| Col. Kitson, Commandant of the R.M.C., 


| guest of Major-General and Mrs. Hutton 





Personal Notes from the Capital 





VERYBODY here—that is every- 
body who moves inthe busy social 
and political worlds—is looking 
forward to the‘opening of Parlia- 
ment which takes place on 
Thursday. This is, of course, 

partly owing to the fact that it already 
gives promise of unusual brilliancy. Such 
an important event, occurring so soon, too, 
under a new Vice-Regal regime, could not 
help being interesting. It is extremely 
doubtful, however, if the present occu- 
pants of Rideau Hall will appear in the 
same state of magnificence, with be- 
wigged footmen, outriders and the like, as 
did the Aberdeens when they were first 
here. Those cards which admit the 
favored ones to the floor of the House were 
sent out this week by the Gentleman 
Usher of the Black Rod, which orna- 
mental functionary is at this particular 
time much en evidence. The regulations 
issued by the A.D.C.-in-waiting are 
practically the same as last year, viz: 
Feathers and veils being optional and 
court trains not expected. Many expected 
that the Countess of Minto, fresh from the 
Court of St. James, might expect these 
extremely awkward accessories to a 
Court toilette, but it seems that 
it is ordained otherwise. Already 
many fair visitors from all parts of 
the Dominion are the guests at hospit- 
able mansions for the opening and draw- 
ing room. Sir James Edgar arrived in 
town on Saturday after a beneficial rest 
from the tedious life which is of necessity 
a Speaker's, but Lady Edgar and her two 
popular daughters are not expected till 
the middle of the week. 

Mrs. Thomas Hodgins of Toronto and her 
charming daughter, Miss Gussie Hodgins, 
arrived in town on Tuesday and are stop- 
ping at the Russell for a couple of weeks, 

Miss Thistle is in Montreal paying a 
short visit to Dr. and Mrs. Shirres. 

The Rideau Club entertained at dinner 
on Thursday evening His Excellency the 
Governor-General. His Excellency, who 
on his entry was greeted with the 
National Anthem, was accompanied by 
Major Drummond, Mr. Lascelles and Mr. 
Graham. The table, in the form of an 
anchor, was laid in the handsome dining- 
room of the Club. The table, tastefully 
decorated with roses and carnations, was 
a veritable coup d' wuil. The speeches were 
of a very high order. 

Mrs. Edward Moore sailed on Tuesday 
for England from New York. She in- 
tends to spend the next few months 
abroad. Mr. and Mrs. McLeod Stewart 
and Miss Stewart were other Ottawans 
who sailed the same day for the Old Coun- 
try. Mr. Stewart goes with the intention 
of organizing a syndicate in connection 
with the Georgian Bay Canal scheme. 

Mrs. Edward Scott and her daughter, 
who have spent the winter at the Arling- 
ton in Toronto, are expected in the Capital 
this week for a lengthy stay. 

A very pretty though quiet wedding 
was that of Saturday, when Miss Amy 
late Colonel 


Bacon. The ceremony, 


Alban’s church, Ven. Archdeacon Bogert 
ofticiating. The bride wore an exceedingly 
smart gown of white satin with trim- 
mings of rich lace and chiffon. The bride 
had for her bridesmaids her two sisters. 
Mr. McInnes of the Geological Survey was 
best man. After a recherche wedding 
breakfast Mr. and Mrs. Bacon left for 
their far away home in Golden, B.C. 

Lady Davies and her niece, Miss Ursula 
Davies, arrived home this week from a 
short visit to Lady Edgar in Toronto. 

The Earl and Countess of Minto gave a 
small skating party on Friday evening, 


Mrs. Kitson of Kingston, wife of Lt.- 
arrived in town on Thursday, and is the 


at Earnsclitfe. 

On Thursday and Friday evenings General 
and Mrs. Hutton gave two very success- 
ful dinner parties in honor of Lord William 
Seymour, commander of the forces in 
Canada, who, with his A.D.C., Captain 
Ferguson, is a guest at Government 
House. Those invited on the former | 
occasion included, in addition to the 
guest of honor, Sir Wilfrid and Lady 
Laurier, Sir Richard Cartwright, Hon. 
Mr. Tarte, Colonel Foster, Miss Foster, 
Mrs. Kitson, Mrs. Cartwright, Mrs. 


Ruby © 
Rings 








“Tae genuine Pigeon-blood 

Ruby from Burmah— 
there is nothing in gems to 
equal it. 


As seen in combination with 
the Diamond in our Ladies’ 
Rings you will readily believe | 
this. 


By selecting all our gems 
personally in Europe, we can 
offer both quality and price. 


Ryrie Bros. 


Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Streets 


| 
| TORONTO. | 
| ' 


| 


Seemann Sala es | 





Drummond and her pretty English 
visitor, Miss Adam, Colonel and Mrs. 
Aylmer, Colonel and Mrs. Hodgins, Cap- 
tain Bell, A.D.C., and Captain Ferguson, 
A.D.C. 

Expected in town this week among 
others are : Sir Hibbert and Lady Tupper, 
Miss Tupper, Hon. Mr. Prior and Mrs. 
Prior, Mrs. Robinson of Newcastle, N.B., 
and her pretty daughter, Senator and Miss 
Sanford of Hamilton, fand numerous 
others whom space precludes from men- 
tioning. 

Miss Errol Nordheimer of Glenedythe is 
a charming Toronto girl in town at pre- 
sent. She is the guest of Mrs. Henry 
Egan, who was the hostess at a small five 
o'clock tea in her honor on Tuesday 
afternoon. 

The State dinner on Thursday evening 
is to be followed by a State reception, 
between the hours of nine and eleven, for 
which invitations have been issued. 

Mr. John Francis Waters goes up to 
Toronto this week for the purpose of 
giving the final lecture in the annual 
Lenten series at Trinity College. During 
his stay Mr. Waters will be the guest of 
the Provost, Rev. Edward Welch. 

His Excellency the Governor-General 
and the Countess of Minto entertained at 
dinner on Monday evening in honor of 
Lord William Seymour. The following 
were among those who had the honor of 
being invited: Sir Wilfrid and Lady 
Laurier, Mr.Justiceand Madame Lavergne, 
Major and Mrs. Gourdeau, Mr. and 
Mme. Gobeil], Hon. Mr. Mills, Mrs. Mills, 
Colonel Foster, Miss Foster, Lieut..Col. 
and Mrs. Hodgins, Major and Mrs. Drum- 
mond, Mr. and Mrs. Dominick Brown, 
Dr. Dawson. The house party consisted 
of Lady Sybil Beauclerk, Miss Adam, Mr. 
Guise, Mr. Lascelles and Mr. Graham. 

Colonel Foster was the host at a jolly 
little dinner on Saturday evening in honor 
of his niece, Miss Foster. 

Miss Adam of London, Eng., who has 
been paying a lengthy visit to Lord and 
Lady William Seymour at Halifax, is at 
present paying a visit to Mrs. Drummond 
at Rideau Cottage. 

Ottawa, March 14, '99. 





Social and Personal. 





The lecture which concludes the Trinity 


course takes place this afternoon and is on | 


Chatterton; the fact that the lecturer is | 


Dr. Watters of Ottawa, and also that he | 
is the only visiting lecturer of the course, | 


makes it of special interest. 
* 


The purchase of Lindenwold, the resi- 
dence formerly owned by the late Mrs. 
Smart, by Mr. Massey, will change the 
associations so long hovering about the 
beautiful home. 
was much loved by her friends, and her 
two young daughters, whose marriages 


The former chatelaine | 


| 


took place last year, were recipients of | 


many kind and sympathetic words and | 


thoughts when they were left motherless. 


Now each is happily settled with a devoted | 


husband, and has set up her Lares and 
Penates away from her girlhood home. 
Lindenwold will no doubt take on much 


brightness and verve in the new owner- | 
ship which it perforce wanted during the | 


long absences of its gentle mistress in | 


Jd. Trancle-Armand & @ 


441 YONGE ST. and | CARLTON. Tel. 2498 


search of health and the subsequent period 
of retirement of her children since her 
decease. 
to reside at 86 Glen road, Rosedale. 


~ 


Mr. and Mrs. Howard Irish are | 


Miss Emily Benson of Port Hope is visit- | 
ing Mrs. John Morrow at Charlcot, where | 
several old friends have been entertained. | 


Mr. and Mrs. R. 
taken a house on a long lease in London. 
e 


Mrs. Arthur W. Ross, whose health has 
not been robust for some time, has gone for 
treatment to Dr. Walker's private hospital. 


* 


W. P. Matthews have | 


A lady came into the dressing-room at a | 


large tea recently when a wet evening 
had set in, and 
rubbers and overshoes. 

your goloshes?” asked a friend. ‘* Well, 
I am and I am not, goodness! here 
they are,” and she fished out a 
pair with her name inside 
*“*You seem surprised to find them.” 


‘“ Looking for 


**So 


| would you be if you'd not seen them for 


I'd give a dollar to know 
Well, it’s raining hard 


two weeks. 
who had them. 


| and she will get her feet wet,” chuckled 
the fair creature, putting on her rubbers | 


smartly. ‘I always hide mine in the 
water-jug,” said her friend, fishing them 
from the ewer. ‘‘ But,” she added medi- 
tatively, ‘‘ I'll have to find another place.” 
The inference was so unintentionally 
awful that they gazed 
other for a moment and then went into 


peals of laughter. 


The downtown Lenten services at noon 


continue to attract large crowds, and able | 


speakers are taking the week's duty while 
St. James’ still is without a rector. 


* 

Miss Mary Gray was welcomed back to 
Ottawa with pleasure by her many friends 
last week, while her departure from To- 
ronto was as much regretted by friends 
here. 


* 

Miss Eva Marter of Gravenhurst, who 
has been visiting her uncle in Parkdale, 
Mr. G. F. Marter, M.P.P., returned home 
last week. 


On next Friday evening Honorable 


Howard Martin, ex-member cf the United | 


States Legation in China, will deliver his 
famous lecture on the Chinese At Home. 
As everyone knows, the Chinese home 
life is unknown to the transient tourist. 
and only long residence, decided interest 
therein, and exceptional opportunities and 
privileges could qualify anyone to lecture 
on this mysterious subject. Mr. Martin 
has, during his sixteen years in Tea 
Land, observed, remarked, photographed, 
learned the inner life of the Chinaman, 
and by his eloquent periods and some fine 
lime-light views has made up a lecture 
brimful of interest and charm. This lec- 
ture will be given in St. George's Hall and 
a fashionable audience is now assured by 
the subscribers’ list. The lady patronesses 
are: Miss Mowat, who has promised to 
be present with a party of friends, Mrs. 
Sweatman, Lady Meredith, Lady Thomp 


turned over a pile of | 


blankly at each | 


nice 
the heels. | 





Best Selection of Fish in 


the City---Fish that Has 
Not Been Frozen # 


ee 
wt 
ad 


Sea Salmon, Halibut, Black Bass, Salmon Trout, 
Cod, Haddock, Lake Simcoe White Fish, Oysters 
on the half-shell, Bulk Oysters, and all kinds of 


smoked and Salt Fish. 


F, SIMPSON & SONS 


’Phones 3445, 4239 


736-738 Yonge Street 








“Tidy 


the Florist’’ 


is now taking orders for Easter. 


The dest of 


seasonable flowers and flowering plants wiil be 
found at his conservatory and store, also a large 
assortment of Palms and Ferns. 


“We ship to any part of the Dominion and guarantee safe arrival.” 


| 
| 








ing way. 


best appeintd 





One of Our New Styles on 
Combs or Patent Fastener, 


$9.50, $5 and $7. 


how to dress her hair free of charge. 


We have the largest assortment of Natural Wavy and 
We have just received 
per S.S. Vancouver two cases of fine English and French 
We have always the best and the cheapest 


Straight Switches in this country. 


hair. 


TORONTO 


From one end of the land to the other—wherever ladies 


5 who demand the best are found—Fownes’ Gloves are the 
Ww recognized standard of merit and fashion—They are the 
N best for dress and for the street, for all occasions and all 
> purposes—To wear them is to be correctly gloved—Phyllis 


and Eugenie best for spring wear. 


We have the largest and 


Dressing, Manicure 
v assage Parlors in Toronto, all 
separate rooms, with large and 
handsome waiting parior. 

Our cut No. 2 represents a 
+imple and reautiful coiffure, 
easy for any lady herself if +he 
has what she requires—that is, two of our separate branches, 
24 inches long—.atural wavy, $5 each; straight $4 each. 
will show any lady who purchases these branches or a switch 


75 King St. West, Toronto 


KID GLOVES 








CELEBRATED 
The Old-Fashioned Pompadour 
is Fast Disappearing# #2 # 


A fringe or a bang, such as we are at present making, beauti- 
fully lizht, easy and natural, is certainly more becoming to any 
face than a Pompadour. a 
gentler effect to the face. 
fixed fora fringe, we will arrange it in a most stylish and becom- 





It softens the expression and gives a 
Should a lady prefer her own hair 


ladies’ Hair 
and Face 


We 





w’sY Skin? 
How’s Your Skin 
a Is it dry and withered 
c he N looking? Have you jines, 

& \ wrinkles, thin, hollow 
\ cheeks o an undeveloped 
bust? Our panacea for 
these troubles is 


PRINCESS SKIN FOOD 


Directions how to mas- 
saye the fac-, etc, ac 
company each pot. Price 
$1.50 post paid. 
Superfluous hair, moles 
etc., r moved forever by 
Electrolysis. Satisfac- 
Send stan p orcall for bouks, 
* About the 





tion guaranteed. 

“Health and Good Looks,” and 

Hair.” . . 
Graham Dermatologieal Institute. 

41 Carlion st,.. lorento fet. 1858 





son, Lady Kirkpatrick, Mrs. Hardy, Mrs. 
Delamere, Mrs. Cosby, Mrs. Bruce and 
some score of influential and cultured 
ladies as well known. Mr. Martin’s lec- 
tures have this winter been quite the rage 





in New York, where he has a large circle | 


of friends and admirers, and his Toronto 


visit has evoked much interest. 
* 


Mrs. Rolph of Rosedale is recovering | 


from a sev re illness and an operation 
recently performed. 
* 


Miss Madeline Gooderham will return | 


from California April 1, and will be At 
Home to her friends the first two Mondays 


in April. 


Ladies adept at silk embroidery know 
all about Heminway’s silks. The manu- 
facturers have a Canadian agency at 52 
Bay street, where they are giving free 
lessons in silk work and have a complete 


range of all their silks on demand. 


Mrs, Leckie and Master Jack Leckie of 
Earl street returned home last Saturday 
after a delightful visit with friends in 


Sarnia and Petrolea. 
o 


A most enjoyable impromptu musicale 
was given by Mr. and Mrs. Edgar Rainey 
of Euclid avenue on Friday night of last 


week, following the usual game of cards, | 
and was contributed to by some of our | 


best local talent. Miss Lena M. Hayes 
gave two violin selections in splendid 
style. Mrs, Alton Garratt and Mrs. Ward 
sang beautifully, while the hostess accom- 
panied. Some of those present were: Dr. 
and Mrs, Gilmore, Mr and Mrs, J. Russell 
Starr, Mr. and Mrs. Ward, Mr. and Mrs, 
Charles Lugsdin, Dr. and Mrs. Alton Gar- 
ratt, Dr. and Mrs, Willmott, Miss Wads- 
worth, Mr. and Mrs. King, Miss King, 
Mr. and Mrs. Moon and Mr. and Mrs. 
Cuthbertson. 


Mr. Whitney Mockridge’s visit in To- 
ronto was a great pleasure socially as well 
as artistically. With him came Mrs. 
Mockridge and a bright little daughter of 








Hooper's Headache Powders 





Give instant relief for headaches of whatever 
kind they may be. One trial will convince you 
of their merit. 
Trial package (3 powders). 10¢. 
Per Box.... 25¢. 


HOOPER & CO. 
43 & 45 West King Street 
If it’s Hooper's—it's good. 


Wedding 
Invitations 





W* furnish them—either en- 

graved from the copper- 
plate—or else printed from our 
own “‘Wedding Script” type. 


HE copper-plate invita 
tions are always printed 
“direct from the plate.” 


e 
re is advisable — for spring 
weddings—to get the work 


in hand now—as this class of 
work should not be “ rushed.” 


Samples and quotations to any 
address on application. 


Art The 96 
| Bain Book & Stationery Yonge 
Stationers Company Street 


OS TL TL NE AN RN 
ened 
six years, whocan sing, though she has 
not achieved the culture of the elder sister 
of ten, the possessor of a fine contralto. 
On Sunday Mr, Whitney Mockridge sang 
at the church of the Christian Scientists, 
whose teachings, I am teld, appeal to him 
successfully. On Sunday afternoon his 
old friends, Major and Mrs. Greville 
Harston, were happy to welcome him and 
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New Leaf 


Promise 
yourself on the threshold of 
a new year to give up the 
worry and hard work and 
uncertainty when you want 
a nice, rich, nutritious soup 
after this, in a hurry. 

One of those convenient 
little Soup Squares of high- 
quality (Lazenby’s) 
makes 1 4 pints of fine soup, 


est 


and without any effort on 
your part either. 


| Lazenby’s 
| Soup 
Squares 





Made in England, but sold 
Everywhere. 








The Crompton 
Hygeian Waist 


The leading physicians of Canada are 
loud in praise of Hygeian Waist~, which 
are made in four different styles for 
Ladies, Misses and Children. 

These celebrated Hygeian Waists are 
perfect support, yet soft and yielding, and 
their removable bones allow them to be 
laundried wi hout detriment. 

The Ladies’ Hygeian Waist is a graceful 
garment, and a truly economical one. 


Sold in all the Stores. 


DORENWEND'S 
HAIR GOODS 


LADIES, before you 
purchase see our steck 
in Bangs and Frontpieces, 
Wigs, ete., which we 
have in great variety. 


SWITCHES in every 
length and shade. 


on a wholesale scale and 


import our hair direct. 
Prices Lowest Quality Best 


The DORENWEND CO. 


OF TORONTO, Limited 
103-105 Yonge Street 


For appointments in hair dressing tel, 1551. 


W.T. PEMBER 
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127-9 & 778 
Yonge St. 











Anmgoodnd 


Always—and only—the finext quality, the 
| best workmanship, combined with artistic de 
signs and the unremitting attention given to 
| the smallest detail of every ord-r has made my 
| establishment famous throughout the land for 
| the mo t beautiful. 
| COIFFURES, WIGS, TOUPEES, 
WatY KNOTS, CHIGNONS, SWITCHES 
| and all the latest novelties in hair goods, too 
numerous to mention in detail, and a visit to 


our 
| HAIR-DRESSING PARLOR 

| will convince you that our ladies and gentle- 
| men are experts in arranging a perfect coiffure 
| ahd as to 

| HAIR COLORING 

| in any shade. Satisfaction guaranteed. The 
| most luxurious parlors in town. Catalogue 


gratis. 


FOR EASTER 


Dainty Cards wx 


| 





Dainty Booklets 


riment 


Stationery De 
Jepository 


Ladies’ Work 


| MISS E. PORTER 
47 King West 





GOLD SPECTACLES) 
Ae e ia ty tablished firm. 


C. POTTER, 31 King Street 





Manicuring and Chiropody 
Bont manicuring 50c. Ten treatments We. 
each. 
Corns, Bunions, Ingrowing Nails 
treated by an exoert chiropod ist. 
L. A. STACKHOUSE, 124 King St. West 
Opp. Rossin House, Toronto. Telephone 1882. 





his wife and little girl for the tea hour, 
when a group of music-lovers enjoyed a 
couple of exquisite songs, and wee Miss 
Mockridge also contributed her little 
selections. Mr. and Mrs. Mockridge re- 
turned to Chicago this week. 


















aR 


avENDOLIN OVERTON + Leal 


HERE are many reasons why 
ithe worst of Mexicans turn 
Protestant. Sometimes it 
has to do with frijoles and 
gorditas ; 
because the tariff on pecca- 


dillos is too high, and because—in the | 


words of the poet—the Protestant min- 
ister will ‘‘do those little things for 
you so singularly cheap.” And, some- 
times, it is any other reason why. 

In tthe case of Lolita, it was love. 
Lolita was 


daughter, and she carried home uhe | 


clotnes to the house where ‘Clarke had 
come to ‘board, It was supper time, 


and Clarke was at home. He came | 


out into the patio on the way to the 


dining-room, and saw Lolita in among 
the white petticoats that hung, stift 
and clean, from the sides of the basket 
on her head; and, being new to the 
country and on the lookout for types, 
and having heard that to stare is civil 
in Mexico, he gave her reason to think 
him very civil indeed. So much so that 
she went into the dining-room pre- 
sently, and said that her mothe! 
esteem it a great favor if a 
might be advanced on account. It mat- 


would 


tered little to Lolita that her mother | 


had said nothing of the kind 
Advancement has taught the Mexi- 
can woman nothing so becoming as 
the black shaw! and the robozo. They 
explain why there are so many pretty 
women in church and so few at the 


opera. Clarke 


me ig ine we 


sometimes it is| 
| altars and 


the washer-woman's | 


| turies. She was 


pess | 
I ‘ 


| low curls, and tthe blue, 
eves, and the pursed, smiling, demure 
| mouth, so red and so mischievous, and | 
played | 


thought that he had ; 


¢ 





oe 

| 
Convert’s | 
oe 


ever and ever at one thing or another. 
Clarke and all the band of brothers 
and sisters set valiantly to work to 
put her feet upon the bare and narrorv 
path that leads far away from gilded 
graven images like nothing 
in theaven above, nor in the earth be- 
neath, nor in the waters under the 
earth; from satin-robed, jewel-loadel 
Virgins; from chants and _= incense; 
and from the dim, religious light that 
broods between high Gothic walls that 
have looked down, within, upon human 
histories, and without, upon the pro- 
through drowsy cen- 
counted their most 
convert. She 
approved the Protestant custom of 
not laboring upon the Sabbath, but 
she thought it a pity that it should 
be all but spoiled by that of spending 
the morning in Sabbath school and 
afternoon in church. 


gress of races. 


sincere and convinced 


} 


most of the 

Yet there was Clarke to look at as 
he taught his class of squirming Am- 
erican and soft-eyed, passive Mexican 
boys. And there was Clarke to look 
at, as he made prayers in a tongue 


t 
to 





she was beginning 
the short moments when he was not 
visible, 

MissMary, the Gringo with the vel- 
shaded, saucy 


the flickering dimples that 
about it at every instant. 
It was long before it occurred to Lao- 


them together. When, at 
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the gate. Then he went back to his 
room. He had work to do, the work 
of heaven, from which he found the 
heaven of Mary Garnett’s blue eyes 
was keeping him of late. 

Lolita glided across the threshold— 
the sandals worn of old had taught 
her the smooth movement—and went 
to nis washstand. ‘“‘ Weel you haf 
water?” she asked. ~ 

Clarke was thinking of anything in 
the world but of what she said; he 
only heard her vaguely. He had his 
chin on his doubled fists and was 
looking at her calmly, straight into 
her great, dark eyes. She might have 
been a crack in the whitewash, and 
he would have gazed in the same way. 
But Lolita misunderstood. 

Weel you haf agua?’ she whisper- 
ed, her voice failing. 

“Oh!” said the young minister; 
‘yes, thanks,’ and he smiled at his 
own abstraction. 

And Lolita also misunderstood the 
smile. Hope swept the jealousy and 
all reason from her mind. 

* Ajie!” she cried, and flung herself 
down by his low rawhide chair, and 
caught at this arm; ‘‘me quier es! 
You lofe, you lofe me!” 

He tried to rise, but she had thrown 
her arms across his knees and buried 
her face upon them, and when he 
sprang up she fell prone, and lay on 
the tiles at his feet. He bent and took 
her hand to raise her, but she clung 
to it terribly, and would not lift her 
head. 

‘* Lolita, stand up, you foolish child!” 
he said, angrily; and when she would 


.. | not, he tried to wrench his hand away. 
grasp. And in| - ; 

She caught at it then with both her 
| Own, and he could only drag her with 


there was Miss Mary to watch | 
ewe e > her face along the floor. 


“ Lolita,’ he said, despairingly, “ if 
you will only stand up you will please 
me.” 

She scrambled to her feet, still cling- 
ing with the clutch of a vice to his 
wrist and fingers; and she raised her 


gorgeous eyes. He saw for tthe first 





not be always Protestant same as 
me,”’ she reflected, piously, as she 
frothed the chocolate. Then she rais- 
ed her shoulders to her ears. 

“But she lofe the senor mich, ver- 
dad—much, much!’’—San Francisco 
Examiner, 
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A Good Complexion 
Depends on Good Digestion. 

This is almost an axiom, although 
usually we are apt to thjnk that cos- 
metics, face powders, lotions, fancy 
soaps, etc., are the secret for securing 
a clear complexion. ‘ 

But all these are simply superficial 
assistants. It is impossible to have a 
good complexion unless the digestive 
organs perform their work properly; 
unless the stomach by properly digest- 
ing the food ttaken into it furnishes 
an abundance of pure blood a good 
complexion is impossible. 

This is the reason so many ladies 
are using Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets, 
because they promptly cure any stom- 
ach trouble, and they have found out 
that perfect digestion means a perfect 
complexion and one that does not re- 
quire cosmetics and powders to en- 
hance its beauty. 

Many ladies diet themselves or deny 
themselves many articles of food sole- 
ly in order to keep their complexion 
clear. 

When Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets 
are used no such dieting is necessary. 
Take these tablets and eat all the 
good, wholesome food you want, and 
you need have no fear of indigestion 
nor the sallow, dull complexion which 
nine women out of ten have, solely 
because they are suffering from some 
form of indigestion. 

Bear in mind that beauty proceeds 
from good health, good health results 
from perfect digestion, and we have 
advanced the best argument to induce 
every man or woman to give this 
splendid remedy a tnial. 

Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets can be 
found in drug stores, and cost but 50 
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“BETIER THAN EVER” 


AND STILL THE BEST. 





Critics succumb on a “ Tea Pot” test. 


Sold in Lead Packets Only. 
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others do and talk about. By it the 
mind is not merely not fed, but rot 
even made ito fecl hunger. There is 
ho push of passion bebind it, no clam- 
orous appetite growing stronger by 
what it feeds on, such as real readers 
know. The typical reader of this 
before ithe fire with a book and an! ment, 
apple, the latter being, as he explains, 
“to occupy his mind” while he reads. 

Reading which does not occupy the 
mind is not reading in any honest 
sense of tthe word. Yet it makes up 
an appalling proportion of what is 
called reading. And the purveyors of 
reading matter are more and more 
coming to see that they must cater to 
people who are willing to use ¢yes, 


thing. 


not been carried out. 
sisted that they had been. 


ed the. Marquis. 
“The castle, is it? 
the wall with it, my Lord. 





1899 





25c., 30c., 40c., 50c., 60c. 


| orders that the people were no longer 
to remove stones from the building, 
| ne instructed him to have the place 
| enclosed with a wall six feet high and 
j Well coped to keep out trespassers. 
| That being done, he went his way, and 
| did not return to Ireland for three or 
pseudo class is (tthe youth who lounges four years. He then found to his amaze- 
| 
| 
| 





that the old castle had com- 
pletely disappeared, and in its place 
there was a big wall enclosing no- 
Sending for the agent, he de- 
manded to know why his orders had 
The agent in- 


“But where is the castle?’’ demand- 


Bedad, I built 
Is it for 


— <= 
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oe see eae: eee, oe eee | ee we ee time that they were grey; and the | cents per package. They are prepared 
mouth, and such a clear, colorless | last, it did, there came a new look thought of her ‘protiaiite parentage and | by oe FA dinar ps merdean but not brains, when they read. Hence | me to be going miles for materials TI 
skin. There was a subtle mystery into the long, dark orbs beneath the 7 ‘ = Saint. an ey an * | the increasingly vaudeville character | with the finest stones in Ireland be- 

: eR : _ .... | @vil antecedenits passed across his | Mich. y “9 bette 
about the face under a rebozo that shadow of the black shawl; and life | mind. He turned Be face fram the ff there is any Gerangement of the of current literature. It must all be | side me? Ss 
could never lurk under a hat | took on another meaning for the child | look of mad, jealous, reckless love pean - naqreia thee wilt reneve tt touch and go. The most successful ~ fi 

intite, come again for the clothes | of a jealous race. At night she stuf: |. suite” he paid, sternly end quiét- and the resultant eee are goed Gi | MESetnS le eaply © venny theater | “Old Skinner expressed a desire to g Sigur 

on Monday, and she dallied in the | fled into her room in the ‘pack patio, l ty. “ let so ones ena see aie: : iain good heakth and s aia bright done into paper and ink and picture. | be cremated, but I see they buried 5 If 

patio and opened the iron gates with | and rolling herself in her red blanket, | a sored i oii with att hie fores complexion Ask your druggist fer “Come in and be amused,” is the in- | him.” ‘Yes, but he may fool them = he cz 
: age : : : : s vitation that sprawis upon {ts cover. | yet.”—Life. : 


the uwtmost difficulty 
Clarke was not there 
she looked with a bundle 
He and his chief—older in the tongu 

but still young, as the faithful Anglo- 
Saxon who would proselyte 


to see how we 


on her head 


ful Mexican, will ever be, in the people 
—were down in a one-room adobe 
hotel, at the 


bare yard full of jars, and 


cane, and broken braziers; and they |} 


and delay But | 
‘| ably. The cook sat 
| smoking, and saying the beads that 
she kept well hidden—for she, too, was | 


the faith- 

nina? she asked, when for 
peace of her meditations | 
further end of a big, | ceaseless | 
sugar- | 


quietly and miser 
in her own corner, 


cried for hours, 


a light of the Protestant church. 

‘What is the 
many 
nights the 
had been 


sobs. 


troubled by the 


There was no answer. After a time, 
slowly and 


| but she dragged him with her. 


matter with you, | 


and it flung her half across the room, 
Then 
he stopped and gathered his’ breath 
and courage. 

‘Do you think, Lola, 
you?” 

‘Si,” she answered, bending her 
head. The clutch loosened. 

“T am very sorry you do,” he said, 
“for I do not. I love Senorita 


that I tove 


Kindly, 
Mary, 


and I am going to ask her to | 


the 'tabiets and a free book on stomach 
diseases. 





The Reading Habit. 


S reading so uni- 
versal a habit 
as it is assumed 
to be? ‘There 
are certain un- 
conscious, mere- 


Inside you will find no single page to 
excite thought. Multiplied pictures 
tell the whole story. All the ‘text not 
in capital letters you may skip with- 
out losing an idea. Writers come on 
one after the other to do their * turn,” 
and it is all very much like looking 
at a kinetoscope and thinking you are 


Now, if we could, as we should, eli- 
minate all this perfunctory and mind- 


Soap 





Maypole 
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but starving poverty that he saw Nada,’ said Lolita, miserably; | . is ; 
a a ae ms ke : ; ; puma, that came from between the which look like a reading habit ‘ 
borne so patiently, and in the desire nothing,” and she drew the blanket | grey, drawn lip Thon. ties sakes a ' and the essayists on the reading ha in th 
: >y, aw lips. e they s I ‘eadi rhiie oY he 
to save souls, forgot in a day the face : over her head. | decease at wont een amu ai reading, which | much simpler. It might open their metic 
: : | ‘ 4 eac otner. e ove ° F t > nes ac the ir : ri 
of Lolita. Indeed, in that day he The cook went back to her corner | ward the door, but she jumped in ind a poring ge Rig glioma Brea ita i Peop 
: a ta 7 |} ware e ’ she ndian mi % i d nee reade- 
saw many another as darkly fair, and | and finished her cigarette. | front of him, and pushed him back t y a is not worth a pin. ao See Food 
; , and pushec ack, asser c > r grac saven ¢ »p- 
ceased to heed them ‘I think you are in love with the/ ; a et ci gates c on t € |} is such by grace of heaven and op 
| with both hands against his chest. reading, but | portunity, never as a resuit of being ways 


ence 


But Lolita did not forget She | Gringo youth,” she said calmly. ‘ : say Oe ‘ 
i med all day long of ‘the young | Lolita cor ued to sob Do you love that girl?” she asked, | which are only semblance and seeming, | told what to read. But the is a rare . 
dreame li] long the g a continued to sob. 7 . ° 
: under her breath, and then her voice |says the New York Post. A cen num. j j , rauti ry The Great En lish Home 0 e 
Gringo, with the hard, light eyes— ‘I think that is why you came| : : . 5 on st. A certain % bird in any generation or country. the s! 
rose higher and higher, in shrill Mexi- | ber of newspaper columns mus: be Advice is as much wasted on him as disco! 


eyes which, even to her, were more 
sincere than the soft ones of her 
countrymen tut her dreaming was 
not done sitting in the sunlight 
sidewalk in front of her door. She 


had no time to be idle. She left that 


to her brothers and to her lover. She | 


herself stood, early ind ute with 
her feet in the 


ing upon a big stone slab In the 


running water vasn- 





| burst from under the 
| Mexican passions are frank. 
‘Without doubt; but she is beauti- | 


here.”’ After reflection, she continued: 
‘I do not think he loves you. It is 


| : + 
} the American girl 
on the | 


‘I hate her'’ was the stifled out- 
blanket. The 


ful, verdad.” 
Lolita did not deny it 


‘The youth is her sweetheart. I 


can: ‘‘ Do you love that bad, that 
shameless girl? She does not love 
you. Not as I love you. Then I will 
tell you,”’ she said, folding her arms 
upon her breast. ‘I am not Protest- 
ant. I never really believed the things 
you taught me. I came because I saw 
you, and you looked at me, and I 


| thought you loved me. I have cried 


every night and often in the day be- 


glanced at every day; the pages of a 
few magazines must be idly turned, 
rovels dipped into, book reviews sk'm- 
med, and essays skipped. School chil- 
dren have ito dig their way out of the 
hundred or two text-books which are 
flung at their heads. But there is no- 
thing in all ‘this that can truthfully 
be called reading. It is not even an 
appetite, ito say nothing of fits being 








salt would be on a nightingale’s tail. | 
If any parent has the luck (to discover | 
such a creature in his family, he 
would do well to walk softly before 
him, and, ttaking counsel of Dr. 
Holmes, just let him ‘‘browse in a ‘ib- 
rary.’’ What shall a real reader read? | 
‘Read anything five hours a day,” | ors, 
said Johnson, ‘‘and you will secon be 
learned.” It was he also who re- | 
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Thereupon Lolita and her belongings | 
played her bare, baby neck. She was 
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J.L.Prescott &@ New York. 
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When Being Fitted 


For Your New Costume Wear 


P. D. Corsets 


They will make your bodice fit 
better, last longer and look smarter. 
Long and short waists to suit all 
figures. 
If your dealer has not got them 
he can get them for you 
$1 to $30 a pair. 
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Koladermic 


Skin Food 


“For a pure skin.” 

It is the lack of discrimination 
in the choice, not the use of cos- 
metics which is to be condemned. 
People who use Kol-dermic Skin 
Food discriminate in its favor al- 
ways because they know by experi- 
ence that it nourishes and softens 
the skin—“ velvetyness” ; removes 
discolorations and skin impurities, 
cleansing the pores—“ clearness ” 
and they know, too, the delightful, 
soothing and refreshing effects it 
has on an irritated or inflamed 
complexion. The article far eace/- 
lence for my lady’s toilet. Write to 
us—mentioning Saturday Night— 
for further information. We would 
like to send you particulars of the 
skin-tonic properties of Koladermic 
—for your complexion’s sake. For 
sale at druggists’, 25c. 


(ERE RR NAR 
THE KOLADERWIC SKIN FOOD CO, 
Stouffville, Ont., Can 





Is the baby too thin? 

Does he increase too slow- 
ly in weight? 

Are you in constant fear 
he will be ill? 

Then give him more flesh. 
Give him more power to 
resist disease. He certainly 
needs a fat-forming food. 

Scott’s Emulsion is just 
that food. It will make the 
baby plump; _ increase the 
weight; bring color to the 
cheeks, and prosperity to the 
whole body. Thin children 
take to it as naturally as they 
do to their milk. 


soc. and £1.00, all druggists, 
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists. Toronto, 





SPRING 


Yes, housecleaning, if you wish- 
your curtains, lace or chenille— 
your drapes — your quilts — your 
blankets—cleaned in a manner that 
gives you back the finest goods as 
nice looking as when they first came 
out of the store. 















R. PARKER & CO. 
Dyers aud Cleaners 
187-791 Vouge “treet - + Teronto 


Phones—3037, 3640, 2143, 1004, 5098 
CLEANING acd 


CORN CURE 
A sure cure 25 Cents 


without pain 


W.H. LEB, Chemist & Druggist 
Cor. Church and Wellesley Streets 








The Shop. 


A Sketch of Toronto Life by Edith Har- 
man Brown in the New York 
Home Journal. 


HEY had lived on ‘tthe avenue 
for 22 years. It was an ill- 
paved, old-fashioned  thor- 
oughfare, down the center 
of which had recently been 
laid the trolley line, ‘like a modish 
hat on the head of a beggar. The 
Canadian ‘town was too poor to repair 
the block pavement which had long 
since become sunken and rugged, so 
that the bed of the surface road was 
the only passable part. He had come 
from Plymouth, England, some thirty 
years before, and she was a native of 
Ireland. When I first saw them they 
had been married, I should judge, 
about twenty years. The man was 
small, with a wizened face, and one 
eye practically blind and sunken. He 
wore a light brown moustache and a 
decidedly uneven beard. Spectacles. 
knee breeches, and a white linen coat 
composed his business suit, as he con- 
ducted most of his affairs on a wneel. 
She was a dressmaker, if a feminine 
human being who puts clothing toge- 
ther In a haphazard fashion is entitl- 
ed to the name. She was fat, and 
more than forty. Her short hair, part- 
ed at one side, was of a suspiciously 
green tinge. The redness of the ex- 
posed scalp confirmed the suggestion 
of hair dye. She, too, wore spectacles, 
and her mouth resembled a _ badily- 
made button hole. Fortunately for a 
portion of the human race, this couple 
had no children. “’Tis better to be 
good than to be handsome,” we are 
often told; and they were good, this 
faithful old pair, striving to do their 
duty in the state of life to which they 
had been called. 

The shop, a room of small dimen- 
sions, had once been the chief source 
of their income, In recent years, how- 
ever, the modern tyrants—department 
stores—with ruthless hands had swept 
all trade away from the smaller shops. 
Business had gradually decreased, the 
little bell attached to the door seldom 
rang, and the shop was a shop merely 
So it transpired that she fell 
back on dressmaking in the two rear 
rooms. In the room adjoining ithe shep 
the girls sewed; in the other, reached 
by a separate corridor, the customers 
were fitted. On either side of ‘the shop 
ran two counters, and on the wall back 
of ‘these counters were the usual 
shelves. These were filled with a 
medley assortment of linings, cambrics 
and crinolines, still wrapped in the pe- 
pers which had covered them in the 
wholesale stores. In one compartment 
was a box labeled the “ new era shirt,” 
Below this stood a square chest, whose 
shallow drawers contained spools of 
every size credited to Clark’s O. N. T. 
The opposite counter held the old 
man’s coat and his Bible. On the wall 
a lady in a chromo, with very pink 
cheeks, white teeth, and a cheerful 
smile, greeted anyone entering. She 
wore a green and-sred dress, and across 
her waist was proclaimed the fact that 
Oriental velveteen is the best. In the 
window, shrinking from view under a 
hank of hideous wool, two nn- 
curled ostrich feathers, some shirt 
studs on a card, and a baby’s dress. 
Suspended from a string above them 
were two tape measures and some cra- 
vats. A placard bearing the 
“Umbrellas covered and_ repaired,”’ 
and another: ‘‘ To let,”’ leaned weakly 
against the window pane. The latter 
sign was in so inconspicuous a posi- 
tion as to cause one instinctively to 
shun any business proposal. 





in name, 


were 


words: 


‘Mrs. B,”’ I suggested on one occa- 
sion, “if you want to let your shop, 
why not put your sign where it would 
be seen to greater advantage?” 

She removed six pins from her 
mouth before replying, with a smile: 
“Why, we ain’t so particular as all 
that.” 

*O,” I venitured, ‘‘ you should have 
more eye to business. We Americans 


would never be rich, if we did things 
in that wav.” 

Again the placid smile and the ob- 
servation: ‘‘ Yes, the Yankees are cer- 
tainly more go-ahead than the Cana- 
dians.”’ 

And that was all the satisfaction I 


Two bicycles, one hers and 
his, stood against the coun- 
ter, impeding the progress of any 
chance customer. Mr. B.’s wheel was 
the wagon of the establish- 
ment. Tied to its handle-bars and 
in newspaper, the dresses 
his wife reached |their destin- 
pittance paid for their 

partially compensated 
for the rumpled condition in which 
they fell from their wrappings. 

One evening she came instead. Mr. 
B. had been “awful ill.’”” She had 
thought one time during the day he 
going to die. ‘Kind of cholera- 


received, 
the otther 


delivery 


wrapped 
made by 
ation. The 

manufacture 


was 
like.”” 

‘Is he better now?” we asked. 

“Oh, yes, he is some better!” 

After was gone, we discovered 
eve- in the hall. 
I volunteered to take them to her on 
the to Sunday the next 
day. morning dawned bright and 
As I stepped into the car my 
being was permeated with the 
living. The trolley sped on, 
away from the better dis- 
a sudden turn cravel- 
rugged old avenue. Pre- 
sently the shop came In sight. It wore 
a more deserted than usual, 
The blinds the shutters 
drawn, from the 
of crape 
The poor old 
Faithful 
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way school 
The 
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whole 
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carrying me 
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aspect 
were down, 
‘what? Yes, 
a streamer 


and— 
door knob swung 
with 
man 


rosette. 
succumbed. 
old soul, his struggles were ended 
He had taken his last ride. and the 
old wheel bearing his attenuated frame 
and the little bundle was a vision of 


its ghastly 
must have 
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the past. I recalled all the hasty 
words I had spoken, scolding him for 
broken promises and repeated delays. 
How bitterly I repented of them, 
wishing I had been more considerate 
of his limitations! On my way home 
I stopped and bought some flowers— 
just a few to lay on the old man’s 
breast. Then I made my way up the 
avenue again to the shop. Alas! I 
had not been mistaken. The faded 
crape swung in the breeze, and, in 
answer to my knock, the door was 
opened, and Mrs. B., woful and tear- 
stained, stood before me. 

“T am so sorry,” I began, 
brought you these few flowers.’’ 

She wiped her eyes with the corner 
of her black sewing apron, regardless 


“Ty 


of the dye which remained on her 
cheek. 

“ Yes,’”’ she sobbed; “it was so sud- 
den.”’ 

A pause. 

“Won't you come into the back 


room ?’”’ 

I could not decline without hurting 
her feelings, and so followed her down 
the narrow passage into the fititing- 
room. What would become of het 
now, the poor old widow? Three wo- 
men sat in a row, on three chairs, 
folding their six hands over their three 
fronts. Opposite to them stood a cof- 


fin. What should I say? Nothing 
seemed appropriate. I concluded to 
merely lean forward and place the 


flowers on the old man’s breast. I 
approached the casket and leaned 
over, When—I did not scream, I did 
not fall, but I clasped Mrs. B.’s ample 
waist for support. To this day, no 
doubt, she believes in my over-sym- 
pathetic heart. Instead of the wither- 
ed, pathetic face of the old man, I 
gazed on the features of a woman. 
Younger by some years, but bearing 
a marked resemblance to the woman 
at my side. Mrs. B.’s words came to 
measin adream. “She was took on 
Saturday while she was sweepin’ this 
very room. She had been singin’ all 
the morning, singin’: ‘When Jesus 
comes to call His children home.’ ” 

I could not speak. I laid the flowers 
on the heart of the dead woman, and, 
pressing the hand of the living, lef 
the house. The only justification of 
my next act is in the fact that laugth- 
ter and teams are closely allied. I had 
difficulty in relating the incident at 
home. On consulting the paper, we 
discovered that my old friend’s sister, 
while on a visit, had been suddenly 
called to the unknown bourne. My 
sensations are peculiar when I meet 
the littl man whose journeys I had 
imagined finished; and beyond doubt 
the old couple credit me with a larger 








heart and greater generosity than I 
in reality possess. 
Lewis Carroll. 
COLLINGWOOD, in 
Century, de- 


a. 2. 
the December 
scribes some of the odd ways 


of Lewis Carroll, the author of 
“ Alice in Wonderland.” That he was, 
in some respects, eccentric, cannot be 
denied; for instance, he wore 
an overcoat, and always wore a tall 
hat, whatever might be the climatic 
conditions. He would wear only cot- 
ton gloves. In these small personal 
matters he had a great fear of ex- 
travagance. At dinner in his rooms 
small pieces of cardboard took the 
place of table mats; they answered 
the purpose perfectly well, he said, 
and to buy anything else would be a 
mere wast2 of money. 
On the other hand, 
books for himself, or 
the children he loved, 
to consider expense at all. 
When making tea for his 
used—in order, I suppose, 
dite the process—to walk up 
the room waving the teapot 
telling meanwhile’ those 
anecdotes of which he had 
haustible supply. 
He had a strong objection 


never 


when purchasing 
giving treats to 
he never seemed 


friends he 
expe- 
and down 
about and 
delightful 
inex- 


to 


an 


to staring 


colors in dress, his favorite combina- 
tion being pink and grey. One little 
girl who came to stay with him was 
absolutely forbidden to wear a red 
frock, of a somewhat pronounced hue, 
while out in his company. 

At meals he was always very ab- 
stemious, while he took nothing in the 
middie of the day except a glass of 
wine and a biscuit. Under these cir- 
cumstances it is not very surprising 


that the healthy appetites of his little 


friends filled him with wonder, and 
even with alarm. 

When he took a certain one of them 
out with him to a friend’s house to 
dinner, he used ‘to give the host or 
hostess a gentle warning, to the mix- 
ed amazement and indignation of the 
child: ‘‘ Please be careful, because she 
eats a good deal too much.” 

Brush—How long was Dauber at 
work on his picture? Palette—Three 
years. Six months to paint it, and 
two years and a half to sell it.—Wasp. 
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| My wife and 
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For Constipation 





Cyrano de Bergerac. 





R. Hartley in Dramatic Mirror. 
t the Palace, out in Cripple, we’ve 
been playing repertoire— 

The Hidden Hand, The Fire Patrol, 
M’liss, and many more 
Of the same kind of dramas 

I can’t enumerate— 
I and Jimmy being Star 
Triumvirate. 
did right well?’ 
made a tidy stack, 
But lost it all producing 
Bergerac. 
Forget the “de” ?’ Not much, 
You see, the fellows there 
Are prejudiced against a name thet has 
an uppish air; 

They know exactly what they want—de- 
mand the newest plays— 

So when the New York papers came they 
caught the latest craze, 

And came around to warn us that they’d 
rip us up the back 

Unless we promptly gave ’em this Cyrano 
Bergerac. 


that 


‘We Oh, yes, sir—we 


this Cyrano 


sir. 


“We sent for it—at last it came, 
Scott!’ says Jim, ‘it’s Greek, 

Or Latin, or some foreign tongue that 
none of us can speak!’ 

That stumped us!—’till we ran across the 
chef of Wolfe’s hotel, 

A greasy little Dago—but he knew the 
lingo well; 

And so we took the drama to his evil- 
smelling shack, 

And turned his talents loose upon Cyrano 
Bergerac. 


‘ Great 


‘““He worked like mad, that Dago did, 
through all the night and day, 
Translatin’ and expurgin’ and improvin’ 

on the play; 
introduced some clever 
dances for Roxane, 
And raised the adaptation to a high ar- 
tistic plane; 
let me tell you, when 
there wasn’t any lack 
Of good dramatic action in Cyrano Ber- 
gerac. 


He gags and 


And, ‘twas done 


“The costumes and the settings vere 
elaborately planned; 

That is, we did the best we could with 
what we had on hand— 

And—well, to make the story short, 
evening came at last, 


the 


And brought with it an audience I’ve 
never seen surpassed, 
From Pemberton and Victor, from Gil- 


lette and Rusty Tack, 


The boys came down in crowds to see 
Cyrano Bergerac. 
“The curtain rose amid applause—-the 


orchestra forgot 
To finish up the overture—excitement was 
so hot. 
play began—You've seen it, sir? 
beautiful—you’re right— 
But you have never seen it as we put it 
on that night. 
course, I played the title 
when I entered—back— 
I swore we had a winner in Cyrano Ber- 
gxerac. 


Tt’s 


The 


Of role, and 


‘* But Bloody Bill, of Pemberton, up from 
his seat arose, 

laid a bet with Canyon Kid 
amputate my nose 

From where he stood. He drew his gun— 
a shot—the bullet bore 
property proboscis clear 
Bennett's store. 

made a hit’? That's true, 
after that, alack! 

boys showed little interest in Cyrano 
Bergerac. 


And he’d 


My across to 


‘ He sir; 


The 


‘‘That’s all there is to tell, sir—it went 
from bad to worse; 

Whenever I went on the stage some hobo, 
with a curse, 

Would rise up in the gallery, 
as Bloody Bill, 


the sare 


but | 





You Are Not Taking Chances 
or trusting to luck when you buy LUDELLA Ceylon 


Tea. 


possible result. 


Lead Packages 


Its quality is so good that satisfaction is the only 


25, 30, 40, 50 and 60c. 











And mutilate my make-up with his damn- | 


ed revolver skill, 


We closed the house, and walked the ties 


—I’m happy to be back— 
And never will I play again Cyrano Ber- | 
gerac.”’ 


I Recommend 


Baby’s Own 
Soap 


to all mothers who want their babies 
to have pink, clean, clear, and 
healthy skin. 


Made of the finest materials. 
No soap, wherever made, is better 
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Iron and Brass Beds 


We have the finest selection of Plain and Fancy Beds 


in the city. 


Our Brass Beds are all best English make. 


We 


are direct importers and sole agents for two of the lead- 


ing English makers. 


Schomberg Furniture Co, 


Prices always the lowest. 
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Rallies the System 





Blood and makes Brain, 





up toa resisting point. 
store of warmth from a store of strength. It Nourishes the 
Bone and Muscle. 
Safeguard Against Colds, Chills and kindred ail- 
ments, and has proved invaluable in arresting incipient influenza. 


BOVRIL 


A Safeguard in Cold Weather 


BOVRIL unlike the artificial Stimulants so commonly resorted to 


It supplies a 





It is the surest 





FROM FAR KENLIS 


Comes a Story of Disease Ban- | 


ished by Dodd’s Kidney Pills. 





Mr. Thomas L. Hubbs Cured of Kidney 
Disease, After Vartous Medicines had 
been Tried and hadjFailed— Dodd's 
Kidney Pills Made Him Well. 

Kenlis P. O., N. W. T.—Even to ‘his 
remote point in our great Dominion, 
the fame of Dodd’s Kidney Pills has 
penetrated, pain and suffering have 
been driven out, and health and hap- 
piness have been given in their stead, 
this grand medicine. 

Mr. Thomas L. Hubbs. owner and 
occupant of section 28, township 19, 
range 11, met wiith a severe accident 
about a year ago. He was thrown out 
of his wagon, and among the injuries 
he sustained was a very severe strain 
of ‘the Kidneys. 

Soon after his mishap his 
began to make manifest the fact that 


by 


kidneys 


they were unable to do their work 
| properly. Severe, stabbing pains dart- 
ed across the small of his back, and a 
dull, terrible ache in his loins, kept 
him in continual agony. 

Various remedies were used, but 
none gave any relief. The pains seem- 
ed to grow worse, and, hearing of the 
wonderful efficacy of Dodd’s Kiiney 
Pills, he decided to try what they 


| When, 
| better. 


the 


had taken all the pills, 
as a bell,”’ 


would do for 

He bought a box, and began taking 
pills, going strictly according to 
directions. Judge his slight 
in a few days, he began to feel 

Day by day the improvement 
marked, until when 
he was “ Sound 


the of de 


grew more he 


and not a trace 


trouble remained. 


says: ‘I 
| Indian 
can vouch for the truth of this state- 


| 


} nvinister 


Mr. Hubbs, 
live 


Head, 


in writing of his 
in the municipality 
and all who know 


case, 
of 


me 


ment.” 

Where Dodd’s Kidney Pills are used 
Kidney Disease cannot exist. It 
driven out swiftly and promptly, never 
to return, 


is 


oe 


A Calculating Bore. 
Charles Battell Loomis in the Century. 
Y 
those 





friend Bings is one of 
habitual calculators 

—one of the kind that says 

if all the teeth that have been 

extracted since the first dentist 
began business were to used for 
paving purposes in Hades, the 
resolutions contractor would be 
a job for ten thousand years. He 
thinks in numbers, and if he were a 
he would get all his 
from the same source. 

The other day he me first 
ferry boat, and immediately 
holed me. Said he: “How sad it 
think that sv much labor gues for 
naught!” 

I knew that I was in for one of his 
calculations; but I knew that it 
would be useless to to head him 
off. 

He 
an imitation 

“ Every 
million 
tired because 
leave butter 
eat our crusts.”’ 

I told him that J] 
but that he would have to elucidate 

“The farmers sow 8,000,000 bushels 


be 
good- 


out of 


texts 


on a 
button- 


Saw 


is 


to 


also 
try 
stroked his beard, and said, with 
of thoughtfulness: 
day in this Empire 
human beings go to 
you and I and the 
our plates, and 


State 
bed 
rest 
don't 


one 


on 


was astonished, 





of useless grain—grain that eventually 
goes out to sea on the refuse scows— 





| that, 


milk, 


would-be Booth er 
| some 


|}edges of the china disks, 


50,000 cows to no other pur- 
than to produce sour or spilled 
they allow their valuable hens 
to lay 1,654,800,001 eggs that will serve 
no better purpose than to spatter some 
lie neglected in 
out-of-the-way corner, while 
their wives are making 1,008,983 pounds 


they milk 
pose 


of butter that will be left on the 
|}edges of plates and thrown into the 
refuse pail. If they didn’t sow the 
'useless grain, or fuss over the hens 
that lay the unused eggs, or draw the 
| milk that is destined to sour, or make 
jithe butter that is to ornament the 


they would 


be able to go to bed merely healthily 


| tired instead of overworked, and fewer 
| farmers 


and 
in- 


commit suicide, 
wives would go 
gleamed, and I knew 
his pulse was 
were revolu- 


it would 


would 
farmers’ 
His eyes 
as he would put it, 
fast that if it 
of a locomotive wheel 


fewer 
sane.’ 
going so 
tions 


|take only so long to go somewhere. 


| this?” 


“And what is your remedy for all 


| asked I, with becoming, if 
| mock, interest. 

‘Let us help ourselves to no more 
than we want at table, buy our eggs 


ja week earlier, 
| ‘before, 
| dry, 


| 


| 
| 
him. 


drink our milk the day 
eat our bread before it is too 
in six .nonths’ ‘time there 
reduced State death rate, 


and 


will be a 


more vacancies in the insane asylums, 


| 1,456,608 


were 
}eral 
| acteristic 
eight 
| the 
eranks 
| pulp to 


rosy cheeks where to-day 
are that many pale ones——” 
then the ferry boat’s gates 
lifted, and as we went our sev- 
ways, in the hurry that is char- 
of 7,098,111 Americans out of 
millions, I thought that, if all 
brains of all the arithmetical 
used place of wood 
into paper, writers 


there 
Just 


were in 


make we 


| would get our pads for nothing. 


of his old | 





| risburg 6.35 





New York Central & Hudson River 
Railroad. 


Easter Vacation Excursion to Washing- 
ton, D. C., Friday, March 24th, 1899, 

Ten Dollars Round Trip. 

the New 
with the 
run their last 
to Washing- 
reguiar trains, 
train leaving Buf- 
Batavia 9.40 pm., 
Arriving at Har- 
breakfast Ar- 


York 


Penn- 


On the above date 


Central, in connection 
Railroad, 
ursion of the 

Tickets good 
and also on special 
faio 8.45 
Rochester 10.35 p.m 

for 


sylvania will 


exc season 
ton. on 


at p.m., 


a.m. 


rive Washington at 10.30 a.m 
Passengers leaving Suspension 
Bridge at 7.30 p.m., Niagara Falls 7.35 
p.m., Tonawanda 7.55, will connect 
with this train at Buffalo. Falls road 
passengers will take special at Roch- 


Auburn road passengers take 
special at Canandaigua. Tickets good 
returning up to and including April 3. 


ten dollars round trip. Side trips 


ester 


Only 


from Washirgton to Richmond, Old 
Point Comfort, Norfolk, Virginia 
Beach, and Mount Vernon. Call on 
New York Central ticket agents, or 
address H. Parry, General Agent, No. 
308 Main St., Buffalo, N. Y., for all 
information 


Tt is often unfair to judge a frame 


by the picture it encloses.—Exchange. 





Mrs. Winslow's ye Geathing be a 


inslow's Soothing 
ner oe used ~ a for their children oniD 


teething. disturbed at night and broken of 
teething. Its value is Scions will relieve the 

rend upen it, 
colic, softens the gums, reduces inflammation, and 


cures Diar- 
cures wind 


your rest wen o ing with pain 
of cutting Cent If get a bottle 
of “Mrs. Winslow's “fe for children 
t 
poor little sufferer immediately. ae 
mothers, there is no mistake about . t 
rhea, regulates the stomach and bowels, 


ives tone and ere to the whole aystem. ‘Mrs. 
Winslow's Soothing Syrup” for children teething is 
pleasant to the taste and is 
the oldest and 
the United 
throughout 
bottle. Be 
ing Syrup.” 


the 
sure 
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HERE could not possibly be | 


a more difticulf duty imposed 
upon any conscientious person 
than to write weekly criticisms 
of the Cummifigs Stock Com- 
pany. The observant reader will not 
charge me with having failed or succeeded 
at it, for it has been only too apparent 
that I have not attempted it at all. 
through the season, so far, I have but 
glanced at the work done by the company, 
and have indulged in dissertations on the 
ethics involved in the dramas produced. 
To really criticize is difficult, because every 
newspaper man in town knows how 
necessarily hurried and scant is the pre- 
paration allowed the 
players who are pro 
ducing a new play 
every week and per 
forming twice each 
day. The newspaper 
men know and are 
appalled. If, then, 
an actor or an act- 
ress fails to do as 
well by a part as 
some other actor or 
actress who has 
studied and worked 
up a role for a season, 
shall the newspaper 
writer coldly judge . 
the performance as 
he sees it, or shall 
he make some allow- 
‘ € 
‘ 





ance for what he 
knows? Shall he also 
forget or remember 
the low prices that 
prevail? If he pos- 
sesses ordinary sense 
he will say, as all 
the newspaper Vork 

critics do say, that 

the work done by the Cummings Stock 
and 


a 


Mr. Barnes of Neu 


Company is surprisingly well done, 


All | 





| 
| 
| 


| thousands and thousands of smart women 


| are paid large salaries on the understand- 


| people. 


that the opportunity of seeing plays of a | 


charged at the Princess Theater is some- 
thing that the town should congratulate 
itself upon. And evidently it does. 


At the same time I feel called upon to 


say that while Mr. Barnes of New York is | 


amusing and interesting as played this 
week at the Princess, it is merely a 
burlesque of that play. Maurice Freeman 
and Nettie Marshall, in the way they play 
the two roles entrusted to them, make 
the reader of Gunter'’s book squirm in 
his seat, and cause the man who has seen 
the play before to wonder why on earth it 


is now played in this way. Gunter's 
character was aman of the most uncon 
querable energy; not the bold, artless 


masher depicted by Mr. Freeman on the 





ne \ ‘| Jj 
SJ \ 1= ] = 

ns aan - 

Fdwin and Mariana 


railway journey. These people were not 
factory hands, but people 
standing, versed in the arts and graces of 


ife. It 


of some social 


would surely not have 


to have got the right view of it. In this, 
asin former interpretations of the play, 
Mariana takes high-handed measures 
with her Count. She points her finger 
and bids him “Go,” as if she were Cleo 


patra and heaslave. It reminds me of a 
passage in one of Mary 
novels: “She pointed an unflickering 
finger to the door while her lips formed 
the word ‘Go.’” The high-tragedy air 


used in such cases rather surprises hum- 


Jane Holmes's 


1 
| 
| 
| 


| 
added 
much to the labor of preparing this 


| as they say in hide-and-seek. 
| the heart of brave 


| a week to women who are supposed to be 


good and clean character at the prices | but for genuine enjoyment this one was 


to the Cummings Company and promises 
to be a favorite with the patrons of the 
house. Her dark costume is very be- 
coming. 


Perhaps there were not half a dozen 
vacant seats in the Toronto Opera House 
from the pit to the roof on Monday night 
when Fanny Rice made her first appear- 
ance in her mis-named comedy, At the 
French Ball. The production is mis. 
named because we have learned to expect 
something quite vulgar—something as 
improper as the police may be expected to 
permit—whenever a farce comedy deals 
with a French ball. Then, too, we have 
French productions like The Turtle, which 
give off a bad odor and cause us to reflect 
that another Reign of Terror might not 
be amiss. We get, perhaps, very wrong 
ideas of French society from the prurient 
plays that are ‘‘ adapted” and brought 
along to shock us, for after all let us hope 
that Parisians do not necessarily endorse 
all that they laugh at. Yet, their litera- 
ture is colored with the same brush as 
their drama, and their comic papers pro- 
voke laughter by illustrating ‘subjects 
that could never be treated in English—at 
least not since the last century, if then. 


As a matter of fact, Fanny Rice’s farce- 
comedy could get along very well without 
the discredited French ball. It should 





not figure in the title at all,and something 
could be substituted for it in the last act. 


| The production really enforces a lesson of 


contentment with one’s’ station in life, 
showing, as it does, that a shoemaker’s 
wife may be happier than the wives of 
rich men. Fanny Rice is the shoemaker's 
wife, and she gets into various little com- 
plications that reveal to her the heart- 
burnings of women who have all that 
money can buy. Fanny Rice is a come- 
dienne. It is rather surprising that of all 
the high priced actresses on the stage we 
have really not one woman who can begin 
to compare with any one of twenty 
comedians who visit Toronto at intervals. 
How is it that we have no female Sol 
Smith Russell, or Roland Reed, or John 
Hare? How is it that we have no fémale 
comedian with a strong sense of humor 
and a power of real character delineation? 
The vacancy caused by the death of Rosina 
Vokes remains yet unfilled, and the best 
that is offered us is the cooing impudences 
of a Della Foxand the aping of masculinity 
by a Johnston Bennett. There are 


on the stage who profess to be funny and | 


ing that they are funny, but you may at- 
tend the theaters all season and not see 
one who does more than play the parrot 
to the play wright orthe song-maker behind 
the scenes. They exaggerate, they romp, 
they are smart, but they really _do not 
appeal to the public sense of humor as the 
comedians do. I know that this may be 
very strongly disputed by some andisa 
bold thing to say in the face of the bill- 
boards and in the face of the managers 
who pay salaries of three hundred dollars 


very highly gifted in this very way. I wish 
to say for Fanny Rice that I think she could 
develop a somewhat unusual degree of 
| comedy power if she aimed at it—even as 
it is she isa decided improvement upon 
the many—but she should be careful not 
to rest with the shop-worn 
devices whereby *“‘ the many” counterfeit 
| the real thing. Fanny Rice and her farce- 
comedy, just as it stands, is refreshing 
| and wholesome in its effects upon pale 


satisfied 


The Heart of Maryland at the Grand 
Opera House the first three nights of this 
week was worth going tosee. Of course 
every play is more or less worth going to 
see if your object is criticism and analysis, 


great. The author, David Belasco, has a 
faculty for weaving events into complica- 
tions without, however, employing any 
cheap devices for facilitating the dramatic 
action that renders his productions un- 
usually fascinating. The story is con- 
nected with an incident of the Civil War | 
in the States, the defeat of the Confe ‘er- 
ates at Charlesville. The heroine, Mary- 
land, a Southern girl, is engaged to a 
Union soldier, who is a prisoner of the 
South. The colonel, who has the exchange | 
of prisoners in his hands, has a grudge | 
against the fiance of Maryland, and sends | 
him to Charlesville, which is in immediate 
danger from the Confederate army. The 
heroine's brother is a member of the 
secret service in the employ of the North, 
he tells her of the danger and she warns | 
forgetting her patriotism | 





the Yankees, 


for a time in her aff-ction. Then she | 
proceeds to get her sweetheart into trouble | 
again in her attempt to shield her brother, 
who has been shot with duplicate Con- 


federate papers on his person. Then she | 


| devotes her energies to getting her lover | 
| out of prison, signing papers that incrimi 


nate her, and doing brave deeds. Neces- 


| sity teaches her the use of a bayonet, she 


prevails on the ‘dead shot” of the regi- 
ment to miss his aim, she swings on the | 
tongue of the bell that is rung to warn 
the soldiers of the escape of a Union | 


prisoner, and the laddie get~ “ home free, 
In the end, | 
little Maryland is re- 


} 
lieved of its burden of fears and, although 
everybody doesn’t live happy ever after, at 
least the two who have suffered the most 
are comparatively contented when the 
curtain goes down, as the dangers that 
were keeping them so busy are apparently 
overcome. The bald story, you see, reads | 
as if it were a melodrama of the ordinary 
kind, but Mr. Belasco has treated the | 


theme with some art and elevates it above 
the commonplace. The attendance was 
small on Monday evening and it will per 
haps be found that Canadian towns are, 


and will be, a bit chary of war dramas | 

from the United States. | 
* 

It isannounced that the new play which | 


Mr. Henry Arthur Jones has written for 
Mr. Tree and Her Majesty's Theater in 


London is to be called Carnac Sahib, and is 





| 
drum people. But it may be allright. I | to be produced in April. The hero is a | 
never was a Count and never loved a/| colonel in the British Indian army, and | 
Corsican girl with a vendetta on her | the tale is of the love of two men for one | 
hands. Miss Hall is a decided acquisition woman. An Indian potentate is also 


| Italy. 


| the editorials, as any 


Lady (who has given the new domestic orders to say she is not at home)— Did th 


lady say anvthing, Katy? 
Katy—Yes: 





mixed up in the plot. Mrs. James Brown 
Potter will be the enchantress and the 
rivals will be impersonated by Mr. Tree 
and Mr. Waller. There is said to be an 
abundance of striking incidents con- 
nected with frontier expeditions, although 
no actual fighting is done upon the stage. 
Opportunities for rich scenic display are, 
of course, plentiful. 


Roland Reed is at the Grand Opera 
House for the second half of the week in 
his new comedy, His Father's Boy. As 
usual, he is supported by Isadore Rush 
and a good company, and Toronto people, 


although not crowding the house as they | 


should, are giving him a better support 
than recent plays at the Grand have been 
receiving. Ouae thing about Roland Reed 
that we all admire is the fact that he 
seldom brings the same play back with 
him a second time, but always manages 
to get something new and bright. This 
new comedy is by Sidney Rosenfeld, and 
gives Mr. Reed a good setting for his 
fetching humor. 


o 

Sometimes characters on the stage are 
given attributes that are fictitious. At 
the Toronto Opera House this week there 
isa great prima donna among the cha- 
racters, and when she comes to sing— 
although she sings well, too—she cannot 
possibly perform up to her requirements, 
for it would take a Nordica at least todo 
that. The same thing occurred at the 
Princess, when Cyrano de Bergerac was 
put on. Cyrano was talked of as the 
greatest swordsman in France, yet when 
he reached the duel scene the sword play 
must have amused even the young ladies. 
But these things are, no doubt, unavoid- 
able. 


Sidney Grunay’s version of Dumas’ novel, 
The Three Musketeers, was put on at the 
Broadway Theater, New York, on Mon- 
day evening, with James O'Neill as 
D Artagnoan. The company is a very 
strong one, including Wilton Lackeye, 
Edmund Collier, S. Miller Kent, Harry 
Saint Maur, Judith Berolde and Blanche 
Bates. The same craze for D'Artagnan 
that recently manifested itself in London 
has cropped out in New York. Sothern 
is playing The King’s Musketeer at the 
Knickerbocker Theater and his sword- 
play and happy bravado win great ap- 


plause. 


The Grand will be dark the first three 
nights of next week. The latter half of 
the week Shore Acres, the most success- 


ful of all pastoral plays, will hold the 
boards. Shore Acres has many strong 
points. The petty weaknesses of human 


nature are portrayed with the greatest 
fidelity, while the good and noble side of 
life is enlarged upon through the course 
of the play. It is in truth a sermon of the 
stage, preached by living characters. 

Mrs. Fiske is at the Fifth avenue 
theater, New York, this week, playing 
Love Finds a Way and A Bit of Old 
Chelsea. Later on Mrs. Fiske will play 
Frou-Frou and a new one-act play, Little 
Magda has been abandoned or 
dropped for the present. 

* 

Shore Acres is coming to the Grand 
Opera House, but it is without James A. 
Herne. He is in New York presenting 
his new play, Rev. Griffith Davenport, at 
the Harlem Opera House. This produc- 
tion is only a qualified success, according 


| to the New York critics. 


- 


The musicale and bazaar in aid of the 


| building fund of the Working Boys’ Home 


should draw a big crowd to-night, not 
only on account of the good object to be 
served, but because the programme is 
universally attractive. 

* 


Bert Coote, in The New Boy, is the bill 
for next week at the Toronto Opera House, 

Peck's Bad Boy is announced for next 
week at the Princess Theater. 





He Sees it Everywhere. 


Mr. E. J. A. Watts of Buffalo, a Cana- 
dian ae is now a commercial traveler 
through the Eastern States, writes to the 
editor of SaruRDAY N1iGuHr from Carthage, 
N.Y., as follows: 


‘**Occasionally I get a bundle of Sarur 


DAY Niaurs sent from Toronto, and after 
reading them leave them with other 
Canadian travelers, who are as much 


interested in your paper, and particularly 
Torontonian. You | 
would be surprised to see the number of | 
hotels where your paper is found—not 
subscribers, of course, but there are hun- | 
dreds of good Toronto boys on the road 
here who have friends who never neglect | 
sending them your paner every week.” ' 





‘** Thank heaven,” she said.—Fliegende Blaetter. 
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| education was received at Loretto Abbey, 
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Miss Nellie James. 


Miss Nellie James, whose portrait ap- 
pears on this page, was born in Toronto 
twenty-two years ago, and has lived here 
with her parents ever since at 153 Rich- 
mond street west. Her earlier musical 





and while yet very young she displayed 
phenomenal vocsl powers. For many } 
years she sang in different church choirs 
in the city, and although her voice was 
not properly developed, was in great 
demand at concerts. It was at one of | 
these in the Pavilion, about two years 











Miss Nellie James. 


ago, that Mr. W. Elliott Haslam was 
attracted by the beauty of her rich con- 
tralto voice, and undertook to teach her. 
His success has been remarkable, and he 
is of the opinion that she is one of the 
greatest pupils he has ever had in charge. 
Although this is Miss James’ first season, 
it has been a series of triumphs and, as is 
very seldom the case, all the critics have 
been unanimous in their praise of her 
work. Lovers of music will have several 
opportunities of hearing Miss James in 


the near future. 





A Fortune Teller. 


“Do you know anything about palmis- 
try, Herbert?” she asked. 

‘Oa, not much,” he answered, with the 
air of modesty which is not intended to 
be implicitly believed in. ‘‘Not a great 
deal, although I had an experience last 
night which mizht be considered a re- 
markable example of the art you allude 
to.” 

‘* You don’t mean it!” 

“Yes. I happened to glance at the 
hand of afriend of mine, and I immedi- 
ately predicted that he would presently 
become the possessor of a considerable 
sum of money. Before he left the room 
he had $10 or $15 handed to him.” 

“And you told it just from his hand?” 

‘Yes. It had four aces in it.” 





St. Peter—Well, why do you hesitate ? 
Shade of Erin—Kin Oi have ivery other 
evenin’ out ?—Life. | 





Hospital Nurse (to mangled victim of | 
accident)—I understand that the derrick 
fell ten stories tothe pavement. Mangled 
Victim (weakly)—I was under that im- 
pression.— Widow. | 
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Of Long Engagements. 


E. S. Martin in the Bazar. 


HEY say 
there isno 
marrying 
in heaven, 
so if wecan 
imagine 
that an en- 
gagement 
might oc- 
cur there 
we are at 
liberty to 
invent for 

it an indefinite continuance. There is an 

exclusiveness about an engagement which 
somehow does not consort with the preva- 
lent notion of the advantages of that place, 
but if it could exist there at all it might 
go on forever, and be a pleasure all the 
time. It is not altogether so here on the 
earth, where clearly enough public senti- 
ment is against permanency in engage- 
ments, and only tolerates them as a tem- 

' porary condition. Of course the very 

young like to be engaged. ‘Che very young 

who have healthy tastes like everything. 








They are usually delighted to become en- 


gaged, glad to be married if possible, and if 
being married is not immediately practic- 
able they are glad to keep on being en- 
gaged. If youth was a continuous state 
the chief objection to long engagements 
would disappear. The trouble is that 
youth is a skittish and fugitive thing, 
here before you fully realize it, and gone 
before you know it. It is particularly so 
in girls. A man is marriageable up to the 
time when he loses his courage, and even 
then his case is not hopeless, for his powers 
of evasion and resistance may wane in the 
same degree as his daring, and even when 
his will has grown too feeble to carry him 
through a courtship he may still be chosen 
and landed by some woman who knows 
her mind and sees in him the making of a 
desirable husband. A bachelor of fifty, 
with nothing against him but his age, will 
do to marry at a pinch or in times of 
scarcity, and of course a widower of that 
age in good standing may be an excellent 
match. But with a spinster of fifty it is 
While she may be a charming 
person, an ornament to society, and an 
adorable companion, there is no doubt that 
in ordinary estimation she will be felt to 
have passed the marrying age. There 
would be no serious objection to an en- 
gagement of an indefinite duration, pro- 
vided the parties to it were over fifty; but 


especially of a woman's life, are better, 
and society has sound reasons to be jealous 
of the expenditure of too many of those 
years in mere betrothal. 

There is a sentiment, too, that an en- 
gagement that comes to nothing, while 
bad for both the parties to it, is worse for 
the girl than for the man. It is apt to 
happen that a man who falls in love, falls 
in love, more or less, with womankind, 
and if he falls out with the specific 
object of his adoration, he is apt presently 
to make his loss good in some other 
quarter. But ordinarily it seems not to 
happen so—at least not so much so—with 
women. Girls, as a rule, don’t fall in love 
with the whole of mankind, but only with 
a single individual, and if the individual 
turns out to be untrue, or unsuitable, or 
impossible for any reason, and the engage- 
ment is broken, the mishapin the woman’s 
case may have enduring consequences. 
To be sure it is not so bad to be engaged 
to an impossible man and break the en- 
gagement as it is to be engaged to such a 
person and marry him, but that is cold 
comfort, especially if the engagement has 
lasted a good while, and during its con- 
tinuance has greatly modified the natural 
interest which the woman would have 
taken in the rest of mankind. 

Heaven forbid that any hireling scribe 
should set himself to invent reasons why 
young persons should not fall in love. 
That is what they are there for. That is 
what the Creator intended. Being hon- 
estly and heartily in love is, perhaps, the 
best fun for the money that life offers. 
No one but parents and guardians and 
misanthropes and prudes and pelicans 
object to it. And shall not young persons 
who fall in love become engaged? Not 
necessarily. If they can see their way to 
getting married some time, let them be- 
come engaged and announce it, but if not, 
they had better just keep on loving one 
another informally. That is a good thing 
in itself. It warms the heart, keeps one 
thin and comfortable, and helps support 
the post-office. Judicious persons will 
probably agree, however, that when the 
current of affection proves steady, and a 
formal engagement is desired, it is justifi 
able on remoter prospects where the 
associates are both young than when 
they are older. A girl of twenty who 
entangles herself in an engagement which 
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Punch. 


promises to last five years is much less 
open to criticism than if she were ten 
years older, The man may deteriorate on 
her hands in five years—there is that risk 
certainly—but if he means well, and she 
is married at twenty-five, what is there to 
complain of ? 

The extreme impatience with long en- 
gagements that one finds in certain per- 
sons seems to indicate an exaggerated 
distrust in human nature, There are 
folks, like my good Aunt Jane, who seem 
to keep in a state of chronic uneasi- 
ness about lovers until she has been 
to church with them and seen them 
stand up before the priest. There is 
no satisfying Aunt Jane by anything less 
than a wedding. If*she suspects that 
lovers have a private understanding and 
are deferring their engagement until they 
get ready to announce it, she is always for 
poulticing the situation and bringing it 
promptly toa head. She is sure, in such 
@ case, that the man has no real inten- 
tions; that it is a mere pastime with him, 
and that !presently he will make his bow 
and pass out and on, leaving more or less 
blight behind him. If an engagement is 
announced and promises to be of liberal 
continuance, she likes that scarcely any 
better. In that case she expects the man 
to give his whole attention to getting 
married just as soon as possible. She ex- 
pects him to rise early, work hard, and 
live frugally. He is not to spend his 
money on clubs or flowers or dinners or 
fine raiment or pleasures of any sort, but 
to hoard it. She has no patience at all 
with grown-up men who monopolize idly 
the attention of girls who ought to be 
pairing off and settling down. When an 
exclusive intimacy between marriageable 
persons becomes conspicuously chronic, 
and makes no claim to be anything more 
than a mere platonic friendship, it gets no 
standing at all in Aunt Jane’s estimation. 
She is down on all that. 

Still, folks seem to regulate their en- 
tanglements without much regard for 
Aunt Jane's feelings about them. Uncle 
Thomas.has averred that the long engage- 
ment between young Tadpole and Her- 
minia Scrapple was a serious expense to 
him, because of the extra ice he had to 
take in during those years on Aunt Jane’s 
account. Yet Herminia and Tadpole 
finally paired off, and Aunt Jane cooled 
down and went to the wedding, and they 
are now living in a Harlem flat—and hap- 
pily, so far as any one knows. I know of 
other similar cases; and Aunt Jane knows 
of other dissimilar cases, and if you could 
hear her state them, you would probably 
be of her opinion on this subjeet. But, 
after all, what good does her opinion 
and her impatience do her, and what 
good would they do you? Grown- 
up folks in this country are very apt 
to do as they please, both about get- 
ting married and getting engaged. The 
young may in some cases be steered or 
restrained to their profit, provided one is 
well placed to do it; but to meddle to 
advantege in the affairs of the heart calls 
for a great deal more sagacity than is 
usually available for that use, and, in the 
long run, folks who manage for them- 
selves seem to prosper at least as well as 
folks whose plans are made for them. 





Lament of a Little Girl. 


My brother Will, he used to be 
The nicest kind of girl. 

He wore a little dress like me 
And had his hair in curl. 

We played with dolls and tea-sets then, 
And every kind of toy; 

But all those good old times are gone. 
Will turned into a boy. 


Mamma has made him little suits, 
With pockets in his pants, 

And cut offal! his yellow curls 
And sent them to my aunts, 

And Will, he was so pleased, I believe 
He almost jumped with joy, 

And I must own I didn't like 
Will turned into a boy. 


And now he plays with horrid tops 
I don’t know how to spin, 

And marbles that I try to shoot, 
But never hit nor win, 

And leapfrog—I can't give a * back" 
Like Charley, Frank or Roy, 

Oh, no one knows how bad I feel 
Since Will has turned a boy. 


I have to wear frocks just the same, 
And now they're mostly white. 

I have to sit and just be good, 
While Will can climb and fight, 

But I must keep my dresses nice 
And wear my hair in curl; 

And worst —oh, worstest thing of all— 
I have to stay a girl. ANON. 


A Set of China. 


RS. WILLIAM ASTOR recently 
M paid for a mere set of china thirty 
thousand American dollars. There 
are two hundred and twelve 
pieces in all, each of which is worth almost 
its weight in gold. This thirty-thousand- 
dollar set of china, originally intended for 
royalty, was made in the famous Royal 
Meissen factory in Dresden, and a sample 
was sent to Mrs. Astor when she was in 
Paris last March. She ordered the china 
at once, with instructions to add the 
Astor crest and her own monogram. 
Though the dishes reached America last 
summer they have been seen only by the 
guests at Mrs. Astor's first formal dinner 
given a few weeks ago. Mrs. Astor has 
added to her already large retinue a4 
woman whose sole duty it is to care for 
these valuable dishes. The china is rich 
cream-white in tint, with a slightly scollop- 
ed edge. Close to the rim, traced in glitter- 
ing gold, is the star-scattered Astor crest. 
Below the crest and encircling each plate 
is a ban? of gold, then a band of brilliant 
red, bordered by another gleaming gold 
line, and then, still further down in the 
plate, directly under the crest, are the 
golden letters *C. A.” (Caroline Astor), 
wrought into an artistic monogram, The 
soup-dishes are large and deep, measuring 
ten inches in diameter. The plates are 
slightly smaller in size, The platters are 
oblong in shape and are square at the 
ends. Not one of the two hundred and 
twelve pieces is ever allowed to touch 
another, so brittle are these wonderfully 
costly plates. A china-closet has been 
specially built to hold them, and each 
dish is always put in a niche of its own. 
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» YU ERE 
i ever in 


a snow- 


who dwell in 
cities never see 
the real thing, 


the cityisa thing 
as much pent-up 
and tamed as is 
the lion in a 
cage. The winds 
may bluster and 
: the snow swirl 
4 | and bank itself 


' up high and 
ns =. 


higher at suit- 





stay indoors for the night as if yield- 
ing up the city to the mastery of the 
storm, but it is all a farce; the storm 
makes but a mock conquest and the city 
only shams surrender. By the break of 
day great electric snow-plows dash along 
the streets with noise and fury, scorning 


the fleecy blockade ; twenty thousand men ; 


and boys with shovels toss the snow from 
the sidewalks, and when the citizen sets 
out for his place of business at nine a.m. 
he walks on almost bare boards to the 
corner, enters the electric car, reads his 


morning paper, and in twenty minutes is ! 


seated in his office. The storm was noth- 


ing to him—is nothing to him. His clerk | bY thefireand ready 


awaits him; his telephone is in order; his 
mail matter lies on his desk—the day is 
the same as yesterday, or the same day 
last year, or the same day ten years hence 
—for God knows there is a sameness about 
it, an inexorable precision in it, that defies 
not only storms but every other thing. 
Business is a hard master and a stern 
monster, who mutilates his slaves, depriv- 
ing them of sight, hearing and feeling so 
that they can the better serve him. 

But out in the open country—up on the 
shores of the big lakes—north where the 
great forests are—there you see the winter 
storm in its sublimity. It makes no mock 
conquest as in the city, but exacts instant 


storm? Those) 


for the storm in | 





you | beyond all endurance. Then he takes a 
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bite of ham as big as the city restaurants 
sive for a quarter-dollar. 

Mother goes over to the door and takes | 
down a black knitted hood, which she 
quickly ties under her chin, pulls on a 
man’s coat and a pair of red mitts. 

“Well, for pity’s sake, you ain’t goin’ 
out to the stable!” cries Mary Ellen. 

‘**’Deed I am,” says Mother, not sure 
that she is right, but quite sure that she 
is going. 

“Well, indeed, you're not,” says Mary 
Ellen. “Take them things right off ye; 
yer not goin’ one fut.” 

**’Deed, I am then.” 

‘Sight of good it’ll do ye to go—she’s a 
goner, I tell ye. How often hev I got to 


able angles of the streets—people may | ell ye she’s a 


goner?” demands 
William John in 
dignantly. “But 
ye can't get out 
there--kept me busy 
gettin’ there. You 
won't get no furder 
’n the woodpile.” 

“Dye hear that?’ 
asks Mary Ellen 
victoriously. 

“Let her be, I 
tell ye,” says the 
old man, already 
smoking his pipe 


to put in a week 
at it. ‘“‘I’ve knowed 
her a good while 
and Inever knowed 
her to take off her 
hood yet onct she'd 
got it on.” 

Mother was open- 
ing the door but 
turned round at 
this. 

“A plaguey lot you care if ivery hen 
was lost—you'd be a long time offerin’ to 
goin my place, you would. Ye might as 
well be a mortal cripple for all the use ye | 
areabout the place. If twasn’t for William 


and unconditional surrender. The winds | John here we'd ‘a’ starved ‘long ago,” and 


are not cabined and fractioned, but sweep 
in majesty where they list. Roads are 
obliterated and fences disappear, save only 
where some rail more tall or valiant than 
the rest protrudes like a human arm 
beseeching help. The 
country is snowed 
up. The people are 
snowed in. For days, 
perhaps for week, the 
backwoods settler 
will be cut off from 
communication with 
his neighbors, of 
whom he sees little 
enough at the best 
of times. There is 
no longer a road 
leading anywhere, 
and it were hopeless 
to attempt to “break” 
one until Nature 
smiles her approval. 





IL. 
T daylight the t 
settler’s son ‘ 


Fe PES 


© 
* 


opens the door 
and finds the snow 
banked against it 
almost to the top, 
but he fights his way 
over and through it, 
forhe mustget out to feed thestock. Heisas 
tough as the cowhide boots he wears, as un- 
mindful of the weather as the brown duck 
jacket to his back, which rattles almost 
like tin as hisJarm strikes against it. He 
sinks to his waist, swings his legs high 
and then down to his waist again, but 
reaches the stables, through persevering. 
In an hour’s time he feeds and waters the 
stock, and battles his way back to the log 
house where breakfast awaits him. 

‘‘ Everything's all right,” he says, ‘* but 
the ole black hen’s gone—can’t find her 
nowheres.” 

“The ole black hen!” cries Mother. 
** Not the ole black hen!” . 

‘*That’s what—looked everywheres and 
she's a goner, sure. Thought you putin 
the hens yourself?” 

‘*So I did put ’em—Mary Ellen, didn’t 
I hand in the ole black hen to ye with my 
own hands?” and then without waiting 
for an answer—‘‘ Did you look in the 
granary, William John? She's always 
gettin’ through that hole into the granary 

—that’s jist where she is.” 

‘*No, ‘tain’t where she is—didn’t I tell 
ye I looked everywhere? The granary’'s 
somewheres, ain't it ?—well, I looked in the 
granary, and she hain’t there. She’s a 
goner, I tell ye.” And the son talks to his 
mother end chews pork with full con- 
sciousness that he is the pride and prop of 
the family, hen or no hen, 

“Tt’'s a funny thing——” he begins to 
say. 

**Tt’s a powerful strange thing!” agrees 
his mother. 

“T say it’s a funny thing that two 
women can't look after a few hens ‘thout 
losin’ half of ‘em, when Um 'tendin’ to 
everything else about the place, and a big 
storm a-comin’ on.” 

** Oh, you talk,” says Mary Ellen, 

*“ Nothin’ from you now; don't you 
start jawin’, too,” retorts William John, 
as if he had already been tongue-thrashed 





The photographs used in this article were 
made by Mr, Gerald Jarvis of Arnprior. 


| her skirts soon bring her to grief and the | and eaten, where they mend harness, 





she plunges savagely into the snow. But | 


complimented William John pulls on his 


cap and offers to ‘‘ go “head.” | 
| 


They return in half an hour, Mother | 





% 


The Settler's Shanty. 


with something in herapron, and William 
John with a huge armful, half green wood 
and half caked snow. 

The black hen is a goner, as the oracle of 
the family sufficiently asserted (she is 
found later deep in the snow outside | 
when the thaw comes, and if she could 
have opened her beak and said whose 
fault it was she could have prevented 
months of nasty argument), but Mother 
has found three other hens with frozen 
feet, and these are in her apron. She 
deposits them on the floor and gets a pan | 
of snow and water, in which she stands 
the hens in turn, rubbing and working 
with their stone toes to get the frost out. | 





Indian Boy on 


The old man looks on and smokes, Per- 
haps in his watery eye there lurks the 
sign of a hope that one of the hens may be 
so far gone that it may have to get its 
neck wrung and be eaten to save it from 
waste, even though the traveling preacher | 
will not be present. But perhaps this is | 
not in his mind at all, for he certainly 
says nothing of that nature whatever. 
He merely looks out the little window at 
the imprisoning wilderness of snow and 














asks solicitously : 
save all on ’em?” 


“D'ye think ye can 


III. 


S it to be wondered that William John 
I goes into the lumber camp the follow- 
ing winter? He goes away with a 
bundle tied to his axe over his shoulder, 
and returns in March without axe or 
bundle, but carrying a banjo in a grain- 
bag, a pack of cards in his pocket, and the 
game of pedro in his head. But he hasa 
few dollars in his pocket that off-set these 
frivolous if not wicked novelties. Mary 
Ellen learns to play pedro, and ere long 
the old man can keep the count to the 
satisfaction of both. The unschooled 
sounds picked out of the old barjo are 
music in that log house, as truly as any- 
thing that ever flows from the grand 
piano of a palace. 

The snowstorm one sees in the great 
forests—at the lumber canps—are char- 
acterized by the patient, persevering 
down-coming of snow as one sees it 
nowhere else. The winds have not room 
nor desire for play, and the snow falls 
until it seems to be yards deep. Three or 
four years ago snow fell for forty consecu- 
tive days—not steadily, yet not a day 
passed without a downfall lasting for at 
least an hour or so, while sometimes 
it continued for days without ceasing. 
During those forty days the thermometer 
varied so little that it never was too cold 
for snow to fall nor warm enough to turn 
itinto rain. Doubtless during the same 





A Lumber Camp, 


forty days Toronto and other towns and ; 
cities along Lake Ontario were experienc- 
ing very changeable weather. 
The picture reproduced herewith show- | 
ing two lumber shanties, was taken about 
thirty miles from Parry Sound. The | 
nearer shanty is the day-house of the 
lumbermen, where their meals are cooked 


make axe-handles, and sit for a short 
while in the evening playing pedro—or 
looking on while some old fellow scrapes a | 
fidd'eand someyoung 
one dances ajig. But 
they retire early to 
the smaller shanty 
and are soon asleep. 
Black-strap molasses 
and pork were the 
staple foods in the 
Canadian lumber 
camps until a few 
years ago, but the 
Yankee mill-owners 
have changed that 
considerably. They 
thought it good busi- 
ness to get a reputa- 
tion for feeding their 
men well, and so 
they introduced sev- 
| eral varieties of 
| 
| 
| 














canned foods, and 
substituted a golden 
syrup for the coarse 
‘black-strap.” But 
while the syrup is 
much more palatable 


than the molasses, 

it may be doubted 
if it has the mecicioal qualities of the 
other. Having spoken about making 
axe-handles, it may be wnecessary to 
say that alihough these can be 
bought almost anywhere for almost 


nothing, the experienced woodsman will 
trust to no axe-handle but the one he 
makes for himself. He can wield no axe 
but his own, being like the billiardist with 
his cue, the cricketer with his bat, or the 
old hunter with his gun. It may be the 
worst axe, or cue, or bat, or gun within a 
day’s journey, but it is his own and he 
knows its habits and temper. You try his 
axe and you cannot hit straight with it— 
you wonder he has a toe left to his feet ; | 


ae eee 





Georgian Bay. 





he tries your axe and is filled with a simi 
lar wonder, If an axe, or a wife, or a 
religion suits the possessor, others should 


| not complain. 


It is not generally known that two car- | 
loads of dogs were shipped from Colling- 
wood for Vancouver last year at the time 
when the great rush had set in for Dawson 
City. Dogs were in great demand for 
freighting supplies over Chilcoot Pass, 
and on the Coast people supposed that 
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the husky dogs came from Newfoundland 
and Labrador. Two carloads, at least, 
went from Collingwood, but it does not 
follow that they were at all inferior to 
those from Newfoundland. I was in- 
formed by a reliable French hait-breed 
last summer that there are each winter 
at least three hundred dog teams or 


winter, some in carrying supplies to 
lumber camps and to Indian villages, but 
most of them used by fishermen and 
settlers along the shore or among the 
islands, who in this way keep in touch 
with each other and make occasional 
visits to the settlements, or towns, as 
they now prefer to be called. The neigh- 
borhood of French River, beyond Parry 
Sound, is perhaps now the point on the 
Georgian Bay where dog teams are most 
frequently seen. Sometimes dogs are 
hitched side by side, but usually tandem. 
There is a fish, the ling, fat, almost 
blubbery, easily caught through the ice, 
that is the staple food of these dogs. A 
few of these fish thrown into a pot of 
meal or shorts and boiled, results in a 
fishy cake that the dogs devour greedily, 
so the French-Indian fishermen told me. 

This fish is very coarse and inferior, 
and seems to disappear entirely during 
the summer, It is, as described, very 
different from the ling that are taken off 
the Scotch coast. The dogs used on the 
Georgian Bay are of no particular breed 
| and of no regular size. To be traveling 
| over the ice in a snow-storm is an adven- 
ture of the most 
serious kind, and 
some very thrilling 
stories are told 
among the lumber- 
men and by the 
half-breed *‘guides” 
who are secured by 
fishing and hunting 





These men are 
usually very quiet 
and uncommunica- 
tive, but after they 
have taken the 
measure of the men 
in the party they 
begin to spin yarns 
and tell of things 
they saw insummer 
or endured in 
winter. The reader 
may have observed 
that after his first 
trip of the kind he 
never gets so inter- 


esting a guide as | 


he had the first time. The real reason of 
itis that a guide talks in his best vein 
only to the green-horn, whilst to the 
experienced hunter or canoeist he shows 
the respect of silence. 
of innocent young men from "Varsity were 
in the north and told some very tall 
stories very cleverly in the presence of a 
French half-breed named John, who was 
very phlegmatic and the last man in 
the world to suspect of possessing humor. 
He finally told a story of abig ‘“‘snek” 
(snake) which came at his canoe on the 
French river the previous snmmer, and 
after a hard battle was slain and cap 
tured. The story was tedious to a degree. 
“And how long was it?” asked the pro- 
fessor. ‘*‘ The snek—he was, from head to 
tail, a little ofer 32 feet,” and John walked 
solemnly away from the camp-fire. 





Kinsmen Strong. 


This is the song 
Of kin-men strong, 
Standing at quard 

In the gates of earth :— 
** Side by side 
Our flags flang wide 
Proclaim the pride 

Of our kindred birth. 


“ All ye of the brood 

Of an alien blood 

Take count of our folk 
No longer twain. 

Not twain, but one, 

By the tides that run 

With new warmth won 
In each kindred vein 


“Take note, all ye 

Of the alien knee, 

Of the faith that fires 
Our hearts and thews. 

One in a creed 

And one in our need, 

In daring and deed 
We shall win, not lose. 


‘Be counseled, each 
Of the alien speech, 
From polar barren 
To isle empearled : 
This shout you hear 
So near and clear 
Is the marching cheer 
Of the lords of the world. 


** Stout heart by heart 
We work our part, 
That light may broaden 
And law command, 
This is our place 
By right of race, 
By God's good grace 
And the strength of our hand ; 


* The strength of our hand 
On every land 
Till the master-work 
Of the world be done: 
For the slave's release, 
For the bond of peace, 
That wars may cease 
From under the sun,” 
Chas. G. D, Roberts in Pall Mall Magazine, 


am - -- 


Courtesy. 





best is 
kindly 


OURTESY, which at its 
simple kindness of heart 
expressed, should never be allowed 
to degenerate into a mere society 

veneering of stiff conventional phrases, or, 
worse still, into an overdone imitation of 
it. There is a courtesy, and it is practiced 
often by people who should know better 


Last year @ group | 


trains used on the Georgian Bay every- 


partiesin the north, | 





| nating. 





| tumed in the same color. 





(says the Bazar), which is so exaggerated | 


that it becomes ludicrous and 
insulting to those who can see that real 
feeling has little to do with the matter. 
“Oh, you are so kind—so very kind, so 
exceedingly kind—to do this for 
{open the door, or what not] It 
amazingly good of you to take so much 
trouble! Thank you so very, very much !” 


is so 


almost | 


me! | 








ad nauseam, by some one who did not 
seem aware that a person of good breeding 
would give a few short cordial words of 
thanks for a slight service rendered with- 
out this effusiveness, which means noth- 
ing, and borders close on vulgarity, 
whether the person indulging in it means 
it or not. 

Once a brusque sort of a woman was 
tried beyond her patience at the over- 
expressed thanks of a young society youth 
for some slight politeness she had paid 
his mother: 

“It was not so particularly kind of me 
to write the note,” she said at last, stiffly. 
**It was much kinder of your mother to 
write me, as she is a much older person.” 

“Oh, it was much kinder of you! So 
exceedingly good of you! So very, very 
kind”—and the young man flowed on for 
a while, until the exasperated hearer 
asked him shortly, ‘‘ Will you explain to 
me why I was kinder than your mother, 
Mr. C——?” 

But she asked too much when she 
wanted to know what he really thought, 
for it then became evident that he had 
never thought about it at all. 


He knew of One Case. 








Life. 


T was in a Duluth court, and the wit- 
{ ness was a Swede who was perhaps 
not so stupid as he seemed to be. 

The cross-examining attorney was a 
smart young man, whose object was to 
disconcert the witness and discredit his 
testimony. 

‘** What did you say your name was?” 
was the first question. 


‘““Yahn”—very deliberately — ‘‘ Peter- 


” 


sen. 

“John Peterson, eh? Old man Peter's 
son, I suppose. Well, John, where do you 
live?” 

‘“* Where Ah live? In Dulut’.” 

‘*Now, Peterson, answer this question 
carefully. Are you a married man?” 

**Ah tank so. Ah was married.” 

**So you think because you got married 


you think you are a married man, do you? | 


That's fanny. Now, tell the gentlemen of 
this exceptionally intelligent jury who 
you married.” 

‘Who Ah married? 
woman.” 

**See here, sir! Don’t you know any 
better than to trifle with this court? 
What do you mean, sir? You married a 


Ah married a 





Princesse Dolgorouky, Mlle. de Bresson, 
Mlle. de Saluces, Miles. Flores, Baron and 
Baronne Lazzaroni, M. Vatable and others 
fought bravely. All were dressed alike 
in white with crimson hat-ribbons. On a 
coach were Prince and Princesse Demi- 
doff, Prince and Princesse Kotchoubey 
and Prince Ludovic Pignatelli d’Aragon, 
throwing bouquets with balloons attached 
tothem. At night was the first of the two 
vegliones at the opera, which follow the 
two battles of flowers, the redoute 
being given at the Casino on Sun- 
day after the battle of confetti. The 
veglione and the redoute are very 
different in character. At the former the 
women go in dominoes and masked, while 
the men appear in the usual evening-dress 
and not masked. This, while it may take 
slightly from the gayety, adds much to 
the respectability. While the women are 
(or fondly hope they are) disguised, the 
men are seen and known by every one, 
At the redoute, on the contrary, ali are in 
dominoes and masked, and the fact of all 
wearing identical colors not only enhances 
the brilliancy of the effect, but gives mon- 
sieur as well as madame a chance to 
“intriguer” undetected, 





An Editor’s Trial. 





URIOUS methods of punishing in- 
v discreet editors are in vogue in 
some countries. In South American 
Sketches Mr. Crawford describes the in- 
teresting experience of an editor who had 
been unfortunate enough to give offence 
to the ruling powers by the freedom of his 
criticisms. 
Tne editor was arrested and confined in 
& narrow passage between the cages of 
two jaguars, notorious for their bad tem- 
pers and their intense dislike for human 
society. 
The intervening space was so regulated 


| that neither of the ferocious animals could 


get its paws quite tc the middle line be- 
tween the cages; so that a spare, active 
person, if very careful to follow the 
classical advice about the advantages of 
steering a middle course, might manage 


| to pass without special injury, though the 
| achievement would be both exciting and 


| dangerous. 


woman? Of course you married a woman. | 


Did you ever hear of anyone marrying a | : 3 : i 
| paper, the issue which had brought him 


man?” 


‘“Yas. Mah sister did.” 


oe 


The Battles of the Flowers. 


HE battles of flowers at Nice this 
year are given up to the visitors, 
and, despite ominous predictions, 
the first was a great success. At 


Our editorial friend happened to be 
stout, and therefore was the more easily 
reached by the occupants of the cages. 
As if to add insult to injury, he was given 
a chair on which to sit, and at the same 
time was furnished a copy of his own 


into trouble, in order that he might medi- 


| tate upon its contents, 


| stretch stealthily toward him. 


two o'clock, headed by the muni- | 


cipal band, the procession of ban- 
ners to be distributed made a round of the 
course, and as soon as these had been de- 
posited with the judges, the carriages 
began to pass up and down the narrow 
line, pelting and being pelted with fra 
grant bouquets. Soon the street was 
carpeted and the air filled with the bright 
colors of the flowers, and the merry battle 
waged always keenest where a handsomely 
decorated carriage, an especially pretty 
face, or the ever-popular officers were pass- 
ing. A novel idea, that of converting a car- 
riage intoa sleigh or raising a sleigh on 
wheels, was adopted by Princeand Princess 
Lubomirsky and by Mme. Choubine, and 
these two were the handsomest “ turn- 
outs” seen. That of Prince and Princess 
Lubomirsky was a large troika, drawn by 


three black horses, harnessed abreast, the | 


| center horse having the high Russian collar 


covered with flowers. Two men in yellow | 


and blue costumes were on the front seat, 
and the sleigh was a solid mass of yellow 
jonquils and blue cornflowers, a most 
effective combination. Mme. Choubine 
was in a very low, small sleigh, covered 
with variegated flowers, violets predomi- 
The sleigh was also drawn by 
three horses, the tirst mounted by a man 
in Cossack uniform, the second loose in 
the harness, the third led by a Cossack 


| photographs of a 


walking, and standing on the rear 
of the sleigh were two more men) 
in white silk uniforms. Above the | 


flowers rose a huge Russian eagle, with 
wide-spread wings. The effect of all was 
most brilliant. Mlle. Batourine and 
Comtesse Kleinmichel were in a beauti- 


fully decorated victoria, the only flower | 
used being the Russian violet, with mauve | 


ribbons, and both being handsomely cos- 


The above were | 


among the carriages awarded banners | 
of honor, but several more banners were | 


distributed to the breaks of the officers 
of the line and the chasseurs, to some 
of the hotel breaks, and a number of 
carriages. 
that in white with crimson ribbons, 
in which a merry party, consisting of 





Deceived. 





Sister (to Tommie, who has just been to 
hear a famous pianist)—How did you 


| enjoy the recital, Tom ? 


We have all heard the phrases cepeated | 


Brother—It was a big cheat, sis! A 
long haired duffer played the piano, and 
nobody recited at all.—Bazar. 


A most effective break was | 


He tried to sit motionless and bolt up- 
right, feeling those sleepy, cruel eyes fixed 
upon him. At the slightest movement, or 
the rustle of the paper, uneasy mutter:ings 
arose from the cages, and a paw would 
Leaning 
quickly to the other side, he was sure to 
be wet by the ugly claws of the second 
jaguar. It was a case of Scylla and 
Chary bdis. 

Every few minutes the jaguars became 
wildly excited and clawed fiercely at the 
shrinking editor, who, do his best, could 
not escape those rending toe-nails. His 
clothing was torn to shreds, but except for 
a few scratches he was not really injured. 
— Youth's Companion. 





Photographing the Baby. 


vi YOUNG photographer, when asked 





what sort of subjects presented the 

greatest difficulties to him, replied, 
without a moment's hesitation, *‘ Babies, 
I don’t mean the babies themselves,” he 
added. ‘It is not so hard to yet what I 
consider satisfactory negatives of them. 
It’s the relatives that make all the trouble. 

‘*For instance,” he continued, ‘‘I took 
little ten-month-old 
fellow the other day in six different 
positions. Yesterday I sent proofs to his 
mother, and to-day she brought them in. 

“*I'm sorry,’ she said, without any 
obvious grief, ‘but none of these nega- 
tives will do.’ 

*“*Not one of the six?’ I enquired, 
though I was prepared for what was to 
follow. 

***No,’ she said, ‘I’m afraid not. You 
see, I like this one very well, though, of 
course, it doesn't do baby justive; but his 
Aunt Ellen says it’s an absolute caricature 
of the dear little fellow. The one she 
likes I don’t care for at all, and his papa 
says he should never know for whom it 
was intended ; it looks so cross, and baby 
is such a sunshiny child. 

“*The one he likes, this smiling one, I 
shouldn't consider for a moment, for it 
makes baby's mouth look so mueh larger 
than it really is. 

*** His grandmother chose that one, but 
as Cousin Fanny said, there's a very queer 
look in the child’s eyes in it—vVery queer! 
However, she likes that one where he's 
almost crying, that sober one. You ought 
to have heard baby’s grandfather when 
she said she liked it. 

*** He really decided the thing, for what 
he said seemed so sensible. He asked me 
why I didn’t have some more taken, and 


| see if there wouldn't be at least one that 


| would really look like baby. 


Now, when 


can he sit again? It’s hard for me to 


spare the time, but you see it is the only 
| thing to be done!’” 


| ter, 





a 
Her Ladyship’s Concern. 
The Outlook 

Lady Aberdeen has left behind her in 
Canada many pleasant memories, and she 
continues to show a lively concern in the 
country. One social service she rendered 
this week. At the first Drawing-room, on 
Wednesday, besides presenting her daugh 
Lady Marjorie Gordon—once “ the 
youngest editor in the world”—she also 
acted as sponsor for Mrs. Fulford of 
Brockville, Ontario. This lady is the 
wife of the gentleman who lavishes a vast 
sum on acquainting the public with a 


| patent globule calculated to bring a blush 


to the whitest cheek. 
lattes oittiaiapibienile 
‘*So you have no House of Lords in this 
country?” said the visiting Englishman 
‘* No, we haven't,” replied the American ; 
“this a nation without a peer.”—Bazar. 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 


New York, Southampton (London) Bremen 


Kaiser Friedrich, March 28; Trave, April 4; 
Kaiser Wm. der Grosse, April 11; Lahn, Aprii 
18; Kaiser Friedrich, April 3 j Trave, May 2; 

aiser Wm. der Grosse, May 

Kakser Wm. der Grosse, Largest and fastest 





ship in the world. 

t saloon, $75 up; second saloon, $40 to $50. 
Sain Yeork—Seuthampton— Bremen 
Bremen.... ..-.. Mar. 23| H. H. Meier.. April 6 
Fried der Grosse, Mar. 30| Weimar..... April 13 

ANEA GIBRALTAR 
MEDITERR NAPLES, .ENOA 


Kaiser Wm. II., March 28; Ems, April 1; 
Saale April 15; Aller, April 2; Kaiser Wm. 
Elie April 29. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Wonge Street, Toronto 








AMERIOAN | LINE 
‘ast Express Service 
New YorK—SOUTHAMPTON—LONDON 





Saili Weseoemers « at 10 a.m. y 
St. Louis..... arch 22 | Paris.......... April 19 
New York.....April5 | ooo York... .. April 26 
St. Louis...... April 12 | St. Louis..... May ¢ 

:D STAR LINE 
New YORK—ANTWERP—PARIs 
Every Wednesday at 12 noon. 

*Kensington, March 22 | Friesland....... April 5 
Noordland...March 29| *Southwark... April 12 





“These steamers carry only second and third- 
class rs at low rates. 
International Navigation Company, Piers 
14 and 15 N. R., Office, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 
Barlow Cumberland, 72 aii &t., Toronto 


Passages to England 


Express and moderate rate ships to South of 
England and through the English Channel. 
Apply for sailings and rates to 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Steamship Agent, 12 Yonge Street, Torente 
ST 


TEASISHIP ana 











TOURIST TICKETS | 


Issued by various lines to all parts of the world. 


R. M. MELVILLE 


Cor. Toronto and Adelaide Sts. 
Telephone 2010 





Anecdotal. 





Quiller-Couch’s Cornish Magazine 


|} ties 





relates the following of the dwellers 
on the stern Cornish coasts: * All the 
crew had been saved, but one poor 
fellow was brought ashore uncon- 
scious. The curate turned to tne y- 
standers: ‘ How do you proceed in the | 
case of one apparently drown a?’ 
‘S’arch his pockets.’ 
o 
A great lawyer, who is now a great 
judge and has the very highest opin- 
ion of himself, stood as a Lib “al 
candidate for the British Parliament 
at the general election of 1880. His 
Tory opponent set on foot a rumor 
that he was an atheist, whereupon 
Henry Smith remarked: “ Now, that’s 
really too bad, for ——— is a man W ho | 


| of study in 


| experim 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


by his Excellency on the hearty man- | to help along the object for which the 


ner in which they had rendered the 
National Anitthem, were urged to “ put 
their shoulders to the wheel,’”” and as- 
sured that in that way only would 
they be “sure to reach the top of the 
tree.” At this point one of his Excel- 
lency’s hearers, a quick-witted Irish- 
man, was heard to say: it’s an 
axletree he means, bediad!”’ 


* 


“ Sure, 


A couple of candidates for the Legis- 
lature once berated each other round- 
ly in a joint debate. Finally the hot- 
ter-headed of the’ two burst out in an 
announcement that he could whip his 
of his friends. ‘“ That 
reminds me,” said the other, coolly, 
“of a dog my father used have 
that could whip any dog in the neigth- 
borhood or any that came that way 
with the teamsters.” ‘“ What’s the ap- 
plication, sir?” roared the other. ‘TH 
stand no innuendoes, Make your 
application if you dare.” ‘It is sim- 
my pugnacious frie ond, no cne 


of sending father’s dog 
The  fire-cater 


rival or any 


to 


sir. 


ply this, 
thought 
Legislature.” 


ever 
to the 


remained at home. 


Mackintosh, 
vehement apologist 

French revolution, fell later 
the influence of Burke, proclaim- 
ed unmeasured hostility 
and its author. Having 
a strenuous champion of 
and order, he exclaimed one day 
a certain Irish priest who had nego- 
iated between the revolutionary par- 
Ireland and France w4s the 
of mankind. ‘No, Mackin- 


had 
for the 
under 


who 


Sir James 


been a 


and 
to the revo- 
thus 
iaw 
that 


lution 
become 


in 
basest 
tosh,”’ 
old Whig, 
much 
he might 
He priest; 
a lawyer. He 
been a rene 


‘he might have 
He an frish- 
been a Scotsman. 
he might have been 

he might 


Dr. Parr; 


worse. was 


been 
man; have 
was a 
was a rebel; 
have gade.”’ 
the last twelve months at 
promising studenitts have 
‘ambridge owing to what 
euphemistically been termed 
To attempt to 
five different branches 
years is a dangerous 
branch 
iough strain, as ‘the following 
told of a certain senior wrangler 
iNustrates: after the 
nt of the results the man 


Within 
least three 
had ave | 
has 
* brain 


to le 
worry.” gain 
in 
two 

Even 


proficiency 


one is a 








hard 
story 


admirably Soon 








| anr ‘emer 
rf was found squatting on 
the grass in the middle of the court 
of his college, clad only in a surplice 
vd holding an open umbrella over his 
ial The rain was descending in tor- 
rents, but the Dean went out to him 
and expostulatea All in vain, how- 
ever, for in piteous tones the man of 
| genius rebuked him: ‘Leave me 
alone! Let me grow! I’m a mush- 
room!”"’ 
a 
A Canadian Heroine. 


does reluctantly acknowledge the ex- 
istence of a Superior Being.” 
* 

Lady Dufferin, in her niniscenses 
gives some instances of the variations 
of the English language us sh is 
spoke by the learned Baboo, whose 
European education has given him a | 
little knowledge which is dangerous. 


essed in the fol- 


The gratification expr 
lowing sentence has something a- 
thetic in it: ‘‘ You have been rv 
good to us, and may Almighty (rod 
give you tit for tat 

. 


ff Wales 
du s« 


On one occasion the Prince 
had a hearty laugh at a Hin 
boy in Madras. The 
been drilled ints the 
ing ‘‘Your Royal H 
the Prince 

the Heir-Apparent accosted a brig 
eyed and, pointing to a pris- 
matic 
this?’ 


replied: 


ad 


propriety yf Vv 


youngsters 


ignne 
y 


speak to them; and when 


lad, 
compass, asked 
the youngster, all in a flutter, 
‘It’s a 
Highness.”’ 


* 


Royal compass, ycur 


prismatic 


ne tetis r tne 


Toller 


little girl who once went in 


Mr. 
tator of a 


Tha ¢ 


listress to he mother Say 





great 


that she ommitted a sin which 


had 
never be forgiven 


bad to be rer 


ttle coaxing she was induce 


could 
was 
of a li 
make a 


this 


too 


ln f 
cont 


full essior vhich was 
wise: “I 
Satan, and wanted to give him a lit- 
tle comfort 
water, and poure 


hole in the 


The well-known English journa 
Tighe 


career 


Hopkins, began vis 
as an all 
newspaper. One day an article 
agricultural mutlook vas required 
Mr. Hopkins 
nothing of 
to interview the far 
books have you here 
enquiry. ‘“‘A Bible ind 
Nuttall’s Dictionary What nore 
do want? returned r 


coolly 


protested tnat l knew 
farming and had 


‘What 


sharp 


"mers 
?” was the 


Shakespear 


you 
‘Go ahear vith the 

public reception at Napier, at 
the 
was present, 
town, 


At a 
which Governor of New Zealand 
the 


after being duly 


school children of th 


Rudyard Kipling’s 


You will find the works of Kipling, 
the great English author, on the first 
table at the entrance to “The Book- 
shop 


Captains Courageous 

The Day's Work 
Departmental Ditties 

The Seven Seas 

Soldiers Three 

Soldier Stories 

The Phantom Rickshaw 
The Drums of the Fore and Aft 
Tre Jungle Books 

Plain Tales From the Hills 
Barrack Room Ballads 
The Recessional 


Wm. Tyrrell & Co., 
‘The Bookshop,” 
No. 8 King Street West. 





A Benefit. 


ling’s Sympathizers. 


replied the sound but pedantic | 


, tunately, 





| loss of the writer 
| and 


One Girl's Thought and Kip- | 


| and yet 


| express while 


concert was gotten up, to wilt, to buy 
an artificial limb for, the young agent, 
who can then get about his work as 


he cannot with a crutch. I ask it in 
very great earnest, and shall be so 
for 


glad to receive any cuntributions, 
I am so touched by the conduct of the 


impresario and the cheerful, bright 
way the bené@fit-makers jerked their 
concert a day ahead, that were 1 rich 


I should go on an artificial limb pur- 


chasing expedition this very hour. 


« 
The programme of this little con- 
cert was long and varied. The talent 
included old and young, comic lady 


singers and a cake walk, black-face 
artists, all sorts of performances. But 
one corner of that programme broke 


up my gravity. Among the adver- 
tisements, which were its mainstay, 
was one from a tonsorial artist and 
hair abbreviator. I think that is 
quite funny, now! By the way, comic- 
al advertisements have haunted me 
all this week. A tailor recklessly an- 
nounces: “lf you wear one of these 
suits, you will have a fit!’’ And he is 
as serious as possible. I saw on a 


livery on a vack street: ** Horses bored 
and hired,’’ and on a small cottage is 
a sign “ Whitewashing done here,” 
exacting considerable trouble, 1 should 


tnink. 
* 


The girl I love best of all sat 
editorial chair in the sanctum, 
talked of various misfit friends. 
in the conerete, for that would 
and don’t enjoy it, but 
abstract, with abways a weli-de- 

example in our midst, not 
named by our tongues. ** An old man’s 
dariing,’’ said the girl, shaking her 
head doubtfully. ‘Please don’t,’ I 
begged her, for that idea always 
volts me. ‘‘An old man’s com»anion, 
an old man’s nurse, an old man’s prop 
and support, but not his darling. 
Youth should never bound with 
such a cruel chain. Better by far a 
if young men were 


in the 
and we 
Not 
be 
gossip, we in 
the 


fined but 


re- 


be 


young man’s slave, 


habitually slave-owners.” And the 
girl nodded once, and said: ‘‘ That’s 
true. If one has to be a slave, it were 
easier that way. There's no such thing 
as an old man’s darling. An old man. 
The idea is impossible.” “ There 
might be an old woman,” I suggest- 
ed. She laughed. ‘" Very good. Then 
it would be charming. But, unfor- 


old men in search of darlings 
Soon after 

with the 
And 1 
temper 

came 
An old 
homeliest 


don't want old women.” 
that the girl 
wrinkle yet over 
also felt a sort 
every time 
limping back to my mind. 
man’s darling!" Better the 


old maid alive! 


went 

her 
twist 
those four 


away, 
brows. 
in 
words 


of my 


. 
of 

us 

ente 


the 
love 
ndu\ 


Now danger is over 
many 


bien 


that the 
so of 
enjoy (as a writer, 
little we 
the material 


feelings. Very 


are sOmetimes 
for 
of 


we realize how 
dependent on 
our strongest 
us in Canada have 
he is very close to our hearts, 
We felt more than we were willing to 
he was wrestling in the 


senses 
few 


seen 


| valley of the shadow. When he is 
quite well, and we go back to our 
stupidities of materialism, we shall 
forswear our emotion. But, all the 
Same, We have had a demonstration 
that the possibility of loving a ro- 
ther whom we have not seen is with- 
in us, and the discovery is consoling 


HEROINE has been living 
her noble life down east 
these many weeks, and the 
world has taken little heed 
of her. She is a bright-eyed 
pretty girl of twenty-two, 
and for nearly two months she has 
been shut away from the world, from 
everyone but the dead, the dying, ihe | 
diseased, and the doctor who shared 
her isolation Sweet, heroic Mamie 
Quinn, the noble girl who volunteered 
o go and nurse the stricken smallpox 


3 at Wolford Center, who nurs- 








| says if we don't 


ed the nurse who came to help her, 
after she had seen her first vatient 
die a tortured death, and, with the 
good doctor’s help, laid him in a rude 
sepulchre. Beside him they buried | 
irse, then they nursed the strick- | 
iother of the dead man and her | 
daughter back to health. Twice 
loctor and the girl of twenty-tw9 
ade their simple prayer over the 
1 bodies, twice they turned un- 
i dt 1 other patients, and 
fr } tI Vv we iV 1 
i } 1uthorities to do so 
A ¢g f v-pwo vith a Christ- 
rd s Mam Quinn; stead- 
fast he ind willing to go again Iii 
led into the loathsome- 
ss } wrtur the perils of the 
‘ ve a I ou land 
God vu, Mam Quint and 1 
Lor j ind ik oO ny 
i t mor ruld i ? 
inge lo tha S g you h 
ind so quietly? 
= 
W la ad lately of uny much- 
iffed and 1dv eet ITtiSsits vhose 
id t has be ilded fo oa) 3 
urious vs ea para phs 
es 1 it ike rT! t ad- 
é i mse] f f 
mrs i neg f sp 1 with 
such appall reck sness.) But, by 
va f a contras I happened uy a 
t oncert at i 1 the talent 
+e oO me ink y ind ’ nr es 
) 1 ingot i 
vh t } fi iry was ! ‘ gz t 
’ who had }t ¥Yfortunat 
ugh Low a leg me ths 
zo Phe m rio 1 iged 
hall on a date wt 1 ippened to b 
identical with the lat ol which we 
Va l ha na H came ‘ h he 
news agent to the sanctum to talk 
er He had his tickets and pro 
grammes out, ind according to the 
usual practice of his more tmportant 
prototypes, he should have been ada 
mantine to my vbersuasions But he 
wasn't He chased about and int 
ewed the talent, then came back to 
rm then ff again and interviewed 
|} more talent, then back, with pleasant 
looks and a frank surrender You 
ean have the hal lam very much 
impressed I also h that anyone 
who would care to please me very, 
very much would send me something 


and strengthening and useful in many 
In arguing out the 
the greatest virtue, the 
the things 
the things 
at all events, from 
the newsboy, some- 
ght very well pass for 
gone out being 
them had ever seen. 
A force has moved us that is neither 
k-bat nor a car. W 
force has stirred in its sleep, 
have felt it, wondering. 

LADY 


ways possibili- 


ties of apostle 


love we 


see, how can we love we 


? Well, 


to 


don't see 
the Emperor 
thing which 
affection 


whom of 


mi 
has to a 
none 
a bri trolley 
us a soul 
and we 


GAY. 





Completely Prostrated. 





A Quebee Farmer Telis How He was Ke 
stered from Almest Hopeless Suf- 
fering to Complete Health. 





Mr. Wm. Goodard, a well-known 
farmer iving near Knowlton, Que 
says ‘A few years ago my health 
gave way, and I was completely pros- 
trated The least exertion would use 
me up and make it difficult for me to 
breathe I suffered from headaches, 
had no appetite and fell off in weight 
int Il was duced to 130 pounds 
Finally I grew so bad that I was 
forced to keep my bed, and remained 
th fr several months I was 

1 the care of a good doctor, but 
he did not seem to help me. One Gay 
1 f nd irged ne oO try Dr Wil 

im Pink Pills, and I procured two 
boxes When I had finished them 1 
ould not see much improvement, and 
would have stopped taking them bur 
for the urging of my friend, who said 
iat in my condition I could not ex- 
pect to see immediate results. I con 
tinued taking the pills, and by tthe 

| time I had taken a couple more boxes 
there was no doubt that they were 
helping me, and it needed no furthe: 
persuasion to induce me to continue 
them In the course of a few months 
I not only re ned my ‘health, but in 

ived in weight fifty pounds. Thess 
results certainly justify the faith l 
have in Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, and 
I trongly urge ‘those who are wenk 
and broken down to give them a fair 
trial.’ 

More weak and ailing people have 
been made strong, active and ener 
gatic by using Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills than by any other means. They 
fill the veins with new, vigorous blood, 
ind strengthen every nerve in the 
body. Sold by all dealers at 50 cenits 
a box, or six boxes for $2.50, or sent 
by mail by addressing the Dr. Wil- 
liams Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont 


tnoin 
} 





our Kipling, | 


| 


| ed 
| cepted 





The Author of Dooley. 


Clara E. Livghlin in the Critic, 

R. FINLEY PERTPR DUNNE 
M (Mr. Dooley) is the object of 
no little solicitous interest on 
the part of editors and pub- 

these days, ‘but “Pete ” 
been a person of no little 
Chicago newspaperdom 
these many years—though he’s but a 
young man yet, even as we reckon 
young celebrities. He has ‘““been on” 
nearly if not quite every paper in 
Chicago, and done every kind - of 
newspaper work from police reporting 
to political ‘‘leaders,’’ from sporting 
‘ write-ups ’’ to the manifold and vari- 
ous duties of a managing editor, 
which latter office ‘he now 
the Chicago Journal, an evening paper. 
He was always good at a “story,” 
and years ago, when it was his 
lightful assignment to go out to the 
baseball grounds and make. a report 
of the game, Dunne would “turn in” 
a racy bit of humor, instead of a 
conventional amplification of ithe score, 
and that the was allowed to do this, 
and to continue to do it, is »roof 
sufficient that it was ‘good stuff,’’ 
so good that even ‘the baseball cranks 
relished Dunne’s dramatic elaboration 
of some comic incident or feature, 
even to the slighting of the battle’s 
details. Well, in those days newspaper 
men, especially those on the Tribune, 





lishers, 
Dunne has 
interest to 


de- 





Mr. Finlay Peter Dunne. 
(Mr. Dooley.) 


” in the 
It was 


did a good deal of “ rallying 
saloon of one James McGarry. 
next door ito the Tribune office, and 
the “boys” considered it @ part of 
the newspaper premises. Miany a bit 
of “copy” was frantically scribbled 
off on MceGarry’s bar, «and what 
‘“‘mine host’ did not know, or believe 
he knew, of prominent men and »ro- 
minent events was not worth knowing. 
He was a “ philosophizer,” which ray 
not be the same thing as a philoso- 
pher, but passes for the same with 
many persons. and his rich, rolling 
brogue, his deliberate manner, and 
his ‘willingness to deliver his opinions 
for the benefit of his patrons, made 
him the hero of many a funny story in 


newspaper row. It was when Jay 
Gould died. and McGarry read the 
account of his funeral, that Pere 
Dunne happened to be by when the 


oracle delivered himself of remarks se 
deliciously humorous that Mr. Dunne, 
returning to his desk in the Post 
city room, and finding himself pos- 
sessed of a little wrote out 
the Irishman’s observations, and, 1a- 
ther amused with the result, “ turn- 
in” ‘the ‘ stuff,’””’ which was ac- 
and published forthwith. Other 
“interviews ” followed, and soon Mr. 
Dunne settled down to it and produced 
them rapidly. But when it was pro- 
posed to issue them in book form, it 
was found that he had not kept them, 
and an and his book 
to the rescue. 


Seldom Needed a Smoke. 


of the 
evenings 
of their 


on 


leisure, 


outsider scrap 


had to come 


in one 
a few 
virtues 


ladies sat 
Club 


Several 
Cohe nial 
ago, discussing 
husbands. 

‘ Mr. 
referring 
drinks, 
chew.”’ 


varlors, 
the 


Bingleton,” said of them, 
to her life partner, “ne 
swears, nor 


one 
vel 
he 


neven does 


‘Does he smoke?” some one 
asked. 

‘ Yes, 
after he 


I suppose 


ever 


just 
But 
he 


once a 


cigar 
meal, 


he likes a 
has eaten a good 
that on an 

smoke 


always 


average 


doesn't more than 


month.” 


Some of her friends laughed, but 
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It e indirect cost—The In- 
ary Done to Shoes—That runs 


nto money. 


Special Combination 


holds with, 

















Leather Dressing 
(aveecr, TAN, BRown—ar Coions } 
Though sold for 25 cents. 
REALLY COSTS NOTHING. 

It PAYS POR ITSELP in Shee-Life. 
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THERE ARE MANY... 


Packets on the market. 


Housekeepers should ex- 


amine what they buy, and be sure that the word 


“MONSOON ” is on 


IMONSOO 


the packet. 





INDO-CEVLON TEA 


she didn’t seem to understand why.— 
Cleveland Leader. 


Taking a Vacation by Proxy. 


Governor Stanley, of Kansas, recent- 
ly received the following note from an 
office-seeker in the Sunflower State: 

“Dear Sir,—I understand you said 
you was going to take a week off to 
tear up the big pile of letters asking 
you for jobs. If everything else is 
gone, I would like the job of tearing 
up the letters.”’ 


The ex-Empress Eugenie has, by her 
will, bequeathed a souvenir to every 
survivor of the nearly 5,000 Frenchmen 
who were born on the same day as 
her own son, the late Prince Imperial. 


Employer (to clerk)—This is dis- 
graceful, Mr. Penn; here am I at the 
office first! Clerk (deferentially) —Yes, 
sir; I have always been taught to 
give precedence to my superiors! 





Correspondence Coupon. 





The above Coupon MUST accompany every 
graphological study sent in. The Editor re- 
quests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules: 1. Graphological studies must consists 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capital letters. 2. Letters wil be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take 
up their own and the Editor's t me by writing 
reminders and requests for haste, 3. Quota- 
tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied, 
4. Please address Co: respondence Column, 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 
are not studied. 

SUNSHINE.—It is quite easy to say 
nice things of you, for every line is in- 
gratiating and the whole study decidedly 
of the coaxing sort. Great sprightliness 


and animation, a dashing and magnetic 
nature, buoyant and hopeful tempera- 
ment, no connected thought (your mind 


hops like a bird!) There is a good deal of 
originality and considerable imagination, 
strong affection, given to impulsive dem- 
onmstration, and some tendency to self- 
contemplation. The nature lacks depth 
and poise, but what would you ? One 
cannot make an " elentenest out of a hum- 


ming bird. I hope your husband knows 
he has got a good thing. 

SWEETNESS.—Well, I like that, for a 
man’s nickname. What a lovely being 


you must be! Truly you are a nice sort 
of fellow. You are adaptable, sweet- 
tempered, sensible, and easy-going, like 
a good time and can enjoy a bit of fun. 
Plenty of enterprise, and if it doesn’t cost 
too much hard work you would carry 
out a big contract successfully. You are 
hopeful, a wee mite selfish, rather sus- 
ceptible to beauty and honest and frank 
as the day, disliking intrigue and finesse. 


Your reasoning powers are good and 
ideas clear and conclusive. You like 
handsome, showy things and would 


value a fine appearance. There, Sweet- 
ness, doesn’t that fit? 

PANSY.—I am sorry I had to wait al- 
most till spring, my dear. This is a 
smart, bright, buoyant young thing, fond 
of life and able to enjoy it. The method 
is yet crude but not the least harsh. 
Will reasonably strong and refinement 
indicated. Thoughts are intelligent but 
not very well connected, and the entire 
study might be improved by culture, 
Cheerful and contented temper, and sus- 
ceptibility to gentle influences are shown. 
Writer is frank and trustful, and might 
speak unadvisedly, but is destitute of 
sharpness or malice. 

NIL DESPERANDUM.—You have a 
pretty caution and a turn at pessimism, 
and you would be pleasanter company if 
you valued yourself more. I am glad I 




















| The Dealer 


Makes a great big profit when , 
he sells you an imitatiou of 
Adams’ Tutti Frutti Gum, 


Adams’ Tutti Frutti 


is made from pure chich gum, and 
there is no other gum “just as good” 
or half so good. 


— 
at 
Table 


Think how often you 
say, *‘ Please pass the salt.” Are 
you sure you al ways get the best 
there is—Windsor Salt. 

No lumps in it—no impurity— 
and with the full strength of the 
natural crystal. 

“Salt at table’ 





means salt 


on the food a eat, and if you 
wish to avoi 
always order 


Windsor Salt 
The Windsor Salt Co. 


eating impurities 


LIMITED 
WINDSOR, Ont. 





| 





The Famous Mineral Salt Baths 


OF ST. CATHARINES 





For Rheumatism, Gout, Neural Sciatica 
and allied diseases. For Scrofula and Nervous 
Affections and Impurities of the Blood. En- 
dorsed by Hare’s System of Therapeutics and 
Allout’s System e Medicine. xperienced 
physicians and attendants in M Treat- 
ment. eo Baths, Elevator, Hot toot 


San BE i pply for circular to MA 


e Welland, St. Catharines. 
@pen the year round 








i 
People who are eate tired out or suffer- 
in« from the after effects of La Grippe can here 


lon’t have to hear Mr. Conmee ‘‘go”’ for 
the Opposition. I detest politics and 2 nee of te sorte nae back 
— of every description. Life | descriptive Spaminiet. Everything cies ~ 
he & : thing to — in quarrels over | human health and comfort. Health-giving 
ect And uncompromising Incking inary | °Primgs Dare air, food and water. ‘Liboral table 
cf the graceful traits but can be relied | HOTEL DEL MONTE 
Seka, « pomsons jeatel Soros otal FaasrOs semtnes 

ae . . cee se ee R. Bake nes Proprietor. 


firmness of purpose under pressure. It is 
a study curiously strong and weak, but 
on the whole estimable, and what it lacks 
in frills it makes up in solid worth. 
NOVICE.—I am so sorry your letter 
was not marked “urgent,” then I should 
have opened and answered it at vunce. 
As to your idea of novelty in an after- 
noon entertainment, I think the success of 
a “quilting bee’’ would largely depend 
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upon the persons who took part. Most 

of our social butterflies ale be as Dr, Ward’s Biood and Nerve Pills 
out of their element at such An, | PAARAAP ASAD EDAABOARARARDAARADIRAADDADOD SOND RDAR AL 
affair as they would at a chopping or 

ploughing contest. However, you want!/ — 

refreshments in keeping. So bring out WHIRLWIND 


your corn-poppers and your roast apples, 
your floating island and your eggnoggs, 
your sponge cake, lady fingers, and elder- 
berry wine and mulled claret and, oh 
dear, that ought to kill off fin de siecle 
quilters! If you have room for the party. 
you should have a sit-down high tea for 
them. Decorate your table with quaint 
old china and crochet mats for the dishes, 
have English “ brawn” (head cheese) and 
plenty of small hot tea biscuits and put 
a “tidy’’ on the back of every chair. If | 
you have candlesticks of antique pattern, 
light candles in them, and have snuffers 
and trays between each pair. Have a 
little hand bell to ring for the maid, and 
have paper ruches round your cakes, and 
be sure and have a ecruet stand as a 
centerpiece. Buckwheat cakes and 
svrup, johnny cake, dried apnle sauce 
spiced round, are a few of the edibles 





CARPET Gtianep, ax Re-LAID. 


CLEANER °°: Bicer and Manning 


Thone 5530 R. P. POWELL, Propretor. 
OFFICE TO LET 
“Saturday N ight ” Building 


Suitable for any business or profession. A) 
to Secretary-Treasurer. . ool 


Tue SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO, 
Limited, 

















with which you might astonish your 
guests. Please don't blame me if any- 
thing sad happens. 


SOMEBODY.—" Seeing your advertise- 
ment in the Saturday Night, I um 
anxious to have my character read, and 


think it a cheap way of having It done,” 
writes this polite person; adding quite 
superfiuously, ‘‘T am a bad ‘writer, and 
a. spelling much worse." Well, now, 
what do you expect—a bargain day 
sketch ? Here you are. You are crude, 
frank, unsympathetic, imartistic, self-re- 
liant, commonplace, practical, adaptahbl« 
unambitious, logical, and of considerable 
strength. 

CURIOUS.—Don't bother to tell you you 
are conceited ? Oh, the ways of you 
men! Your study is exceedingly attract- 
ive. and has plenty of nerve and some 
excuse for it There isn't a careless 
or invertebrate line in the whole thing 
The thine you lack Is strength of aim | 
ind constancy, but that is a serious lack 
if you encourage it You are practica’ 
however, and have good self-preservn- 
tion, some ambition, fine discretion, ex- 
cellent method, level and even tudgment, 
much dash and magnetism. | think vou! 
are pretty young, and would be likely to 
find your calling monotonous, but stick | 
at it. keep your eyes open and your)! 
mouth shut, and who knows how soon | 
you'll advance, If you have influence en | 
your side, you ought to be worth pushing | 
ahead, Tell ’em I said so, and remember | 





not to waste one chance. 

MADCAP.—I shall be in your vicinity 
when you get this, so I must be careful 
what | say, mustn’t I? You are an up- 
rising and forceful young person, not 
sentimental, and a trifle careless of de- 
tails; perception is bright and ideas pretty 
clear and well-connected. There is dash 
and power as well as some refinement in 
the study; and the writer, though very 
frank, is not foolish. 


ADAM LAMB.—I am glad of thine in- 
consistency, oh, Adam! You take up a 
long letter twaddling over the arrest of 
the clairvoyants and frauds, and then 
you ask. me to give you such pointers 
as shall help you In your business or pro- 
fession Well, you aren’t very smart, 
and that’s a fact, but if one had pa- 
tience and didn’t mind a twaddler one 
could get something out of you, after 
all. Was it Solomon, by the way, who 
said “ Know thyself’? I think you're 
off there, at least. Your study is decid.. 
edly of the persistent order, the mind has 
a narrow limit and the impulses are not 
a'ways wise. Self-preservation and cau- 
tious mistrust of others, a very good 
oninion of yourself, and a desire for ad- 
vancement, great conscientiousness, a 
generally clear perception, a carelessness 
of effect and a crude method are shown. 
Writer might be very exasperating in his 
way of presenting a point, to a certain 
type of person, in spite of very convinc- 
ing and able arguments. 
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Studio and Gallery 3 


°° 
POPPE HHODHOHSHOHPO SOL OHOEE 


HE following we copy 
from the front page 
of the catalogue of 
the O. S. A. Exhi- 
bition: ‘‘The need 
for an art museum 
in Toronto has long 
been felt by those 
who are interested 
in the progress of 
art in the city and 
Dominion. During 

1 the last twenty 
years various projects for buildings 
suitable as a home of the fine arts 

have been considered. and have not 
been found sufficienitly comprehensive 
to raise the enithusiasm of those who 
realize the importance of the question. 

The members of the Ontario Society 

of Amtists, believing the time has ar- 
rived in the city’s progress when steps 

should be taken to carry out this im- 
portant requirement, have during the 
past season had the whole subject un- 
der consideration, and in the near 
future they hope to be able to present 

some suggestions and plans for a 
much-needed institution.” 

Twenty years is a long time to dis- 
cuss a subject and not be able to ar- 
rive at anything “ sufficiently compre- 
hensive’’ to meet the circumstances. 
However, we shall hopefully await the 
= near future.”” But why not call a 
meeting of the different art organiza- 
tions now in existence and in friendly 
conference discuss the whole situa- 
tion? This may not produce a gallery 
at once, but it will produce some- 
thing helpful, and that will be an ad- 
vance on the work of the last twenty 
years. Judging from the present pros- 
pects Jhere seems to be just as much 
hope of obtaining something tangible 
from the Woman's Art Association. 
While anything of the kind is better 
than nothing, perhaps, it would be an 
egregious blunder to institute any- 
thing not really representative. It 
will require all the art and financial 
force we can muster in Toronto unit- 
edly to provide an adequate museum. 
We have no patience with a division 
of art into masculine and feminine, 
for art has no gender. There is an ex- 
cellent art force in this city of pro- 
fessional artists, ladies and _ gentle- 
men, who, by joining hands, could ao 
much. The conservative policy of the 
O. S. A. in the past towards lady 
members is one of its elements of 
weakness, but we hear rumors of a 
more intelligent liberal policy for the 
future. We are equally impatient 
when lady artists flock apart and 
think to rise to their highest possible 
development as an art society. 

- 

A good feature of the Hamilton Art 
School, of which we intend to speak 
more particularly some day, is the at- 
tempt to gather the young peonle of 
the Public schools on Saturday for 
instruction in art. This is an oppor- 
tunity for propagandism which will 
yield large results. We have no such 
effort here in our Soahool of Art. The 
class in Hamilton justifies jts »xist- 
ence in its numbers. The only corre- 
sponding effort here is that of Mrs. 
Dignam in her Saturday morning 
class, comparing favorably in num- 
bers and results with the Hamil- 
ton school. There is before me 
at present a foot modelled in clay 
made in this class, by a juvenile, bear- 
ing distinct indications of the genius 
which produced a Michael Angelo, and 
a cat’s head, compared to which 
Canova’s butter lion was a freak. It 
is just possible that to every one this 
genius might not be equally apparent, 
but that is because of their defective 
spiritual vision. The boy who made 
them is mine. 
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It must surely be with much gratifi- 
cation the members of the Tennysonian 
class of ithe late Rev. Dr. King, prin- 
cipal of Manitoba College, remember 
their act of securing so recently the 
excellent portrait of him, which was 
painted by A. Dickson Patiterson, R. 
Cc. A.—painted while he was yet here, 
when that justice could be done both 
himself and the artist which could 
never be so fully realized from a 
Photograph. Not that Dr. King dis- 
Played any anxiety to have justice in 
this respect done to ‘himself. He but 
very impatiently endured the _ inflic- 
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tion of posing, but submitted to it 
from a sense or duty. Too often it is 
the rule for congregations and educa- 
tional institutions to postpone this 
duty until a photograph is all the 
tangible likeness which is left. 


The Royal Canadian Academy opens 
in Montreal to the vuwblic on April 
8th. The private view is the evening 
previous. The last day for receiving 
pictures witl be Tuesiday, March 28th. 
The Hanging Committee will meet at 
ten o’clock a.m.,on Monday, April 3rd, 
and varnishing day will be Friday, 
April 7th. On the evening of the as- 
semibly will be the annual supper. On 
Saturday, April 8th, the council and 
general assembly meetings will be 
held, commencing at 10 o’clock a.m. 

* 


“Poster Art,” says the Critic, 
the pictorial art with which the great- 
est numiber of our people come in 
contact.”” It is certainly a branch of 
art receiving much attention -tbroad, 
and on which good artists are engag- 
ed. It has made rapid strides in 
merit recently. The movement has 
not been generally felt in Toronto, but 
in individual cases. It is not per- 
ceptible yet on our city fences. Many 
delightful posters are used by the 
magazines, especially Scribner’s. The 
collection of them abroad equals in ar- 


is 


dor, almost, the stamp craze. They 


will furnish good material for some 
historical society a few centuries from 
nov. 


. 

“G. F. Waits subordinates his art to 
social and political claims,” says the 
Art Amateur, ‘and in these he makes 
very few mistakes.”’ He has vainted 
a picture representing the altar cof 
fashion, heaped with feathers from 
slaughtered birds, with a compassion- 
ate angel, Whom Dante would cal! ‘a 
bird of God,’’ bending sorrowfully over 
it. At what stage of mental and 
spiritual evolution may a woman be 
supposed to have arrived when she 
can with satisfaction use to decorate 
herself the bodies of birds which have 
been slaughtered for that purpose ex- 
pressly, and whose death serves no 
other purpose? This is a eonundrum. 
The only solution seems to be that 
temporarily and comparatively she is 
insane. No other verdict justifies the 


procedure. 
~ 


There are always some visitors to 
our local art exhibitions who complain 
of the lack of serious, scholarly com- 
positions. But, give our artists a 
chance. Let two or three, or more, of 
our millionaires, or less than a mil- 
lionaire will do, give a commission to 
artists to produce by this time next 
year, or in longer time, historical, al- 
legorical, or any subject he or the 
artist may select, supply the funds to 
enable the artist to give up his pre- 
sent engagement and live; to travel, 
if necessary, in search of his mate- 
rial; to collect costumes and pay 
models; to study all available, rofit- 


able literature on the subject. Then | 


might we expect great things. There 
is no other way of producing great 
compositions. If an author attempts 
to write a book, this is his method if 
he anticipate a success. No less neces- 


sary is it in this no less important | 


art. There are many persons in this 


city who would not miss the amount 


required. The competition is open to 
the Government. A halo of retlex 
glory would go down in history around 
the head of the patron; the country 
be wealthier in the possession of a 
picture and an artist. 

* 

The Canadian Club has arranged 
with the Ontario Society of Artists to 
secure the use of the exhibition for 
one evening, Tuesday, March 21, so 
that the members of the club and 
their friends may view the pictures 
and meet the artists. This is an ex- 
cellent idea, and might be acted upon 


by the organizations. 
. 


A picture at the O. S. A. exhibition 
that is beginning to attract more and 
more attention as the days go by is 
Mr. F. S. Challener’s Girl in the Fire- 
light. The way the red light plays 
on her side face and through her dark 
tresses is a marvel, and although 
critics have said very little about it 
the ordinary visitors talk more of it 
than of any other picture. 

The Woman's Ant Association has 
offered prizes of $15, $10 and $5 for the 
most successful poster, whose duty it 
will be to attract the attention of the 
public to the fact that a portrait ex- 
hibition is under way in the Temple 
building, opening April 15th, and con- 
tinuing two weeks. The size of the 
poster to be 15 by 22, and must put in 
an appearance at the Temple building, 
room 611, no later than March 27th. 
We presume the best will be accepted 
without regard to sex of competitor, 


or is it confined to ladies? 
* 


Two of the most pleasing models 
which the Sketch Chub has attempted 
to reproduce this winter posed last 
Saturday evening at the home of Miss 
Grace Kerr, Howard street, Miss Gus- 
sie Beatty, as a Fairy from Brownie- 
land, in white gauze, silver tinsel and 
flowers, and Miss Florence Kemp, who 
might have been directly imported 
from the land of the chrysanthemum, 
so complete a copy of her almond-eyed 
dainty sisters did she seem. The 
club meets next Saturday evening at 
the home of Mrs. J. Sloan, Wellesley 
street. The evening at Miss FParrar’s 
has been cancelled. 

JEAN GRANT. 
<itiesenisisiindiiailiisiiiiieaiiaiaiians 
Baby Beauty. 

You always think of a pretty baby 

as plump and chubby. Scott’s Emul- 


sion gives just this plumpness; not 
too fat, just enough for the dimples to 
come. Babies like it, too. 
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‘* Excuse me, does this road lead to Linggriess.”—Fligende Blaetter. 


Society Morals in New York. 


HE recent rumors of a scandal 
affecting two families of the 
highest position in New York 
society have evoked ifrom ‘the 
Sun a strong editorial on the 

prevailing moral purity of that society. 


It maintains that with the growth of | 
| luxury among the wealthy families of | 
the metropolis there has not come the | 


usually consequent moral deteriora- 
tion. “Any man whose memory oes 
back over the social occurrences in 
New York for a generation past can 
recall easily,”’ the Sun says, “ the 


whole number of notab'e instances of 
scandalous immorality which had any 
existence outside of mere gossip and 
malicious inference. They can _ be | 
counted on the fingers of one hana: 
yet during that generation the whole 
circle of the society of wealth and 
brilliant fashion as we now know it 
has come into being. Before then, as 
compared with hundreds of houses of } 
this time, the residences of the rich- ! 
est and most imovortant socially were 
narrow and bare of luxurious appoint- 
ments and costly decorations. The do- 


mestic service in the most imposing 


establishments of that day was rela- 
tively and even actually small and in- 
expert. Equipages were simple and 
few, and the standard of expenditure 
even among th: most lavish was fru- 
gal as compared with the outlay of 
every family which has now any dis- 
tinction in the grander world of fash- 


ion. Meantime, the composition of 


the circle about which fashion gathers 


has been transformed not less com- 


pletely, and its tone and character 
have changed radically. The great 
majority of its present members were 
wholly without fashionable eminence 
a generation ago. Very many of them 
come from families—Baptiist. Metho- 
dist and Presbyterian—which had been 
taught to regard such pleasures as un- 
becoming a life directed by obligatory 
religious principle. Subtract that cele- 
ment from ‘the society of which we 
are speaking, and it loses a large part 
of its present most brilliant consititu- 
ents—the boxes at the opera would be 
depleted of many of their most con- 
spicuous occupants. They come of 
progenitors who were as familiar with 
the prayer meeting as they were hor- 
rified by the play house, and by the 
exposure of physical charms which is 
conventional in fashion—simple, God- 
fearing people, frugal in their ways 
and serious in their occupations. This 
very self-restraint laid the foundations 
of the material accumulations upon 
which their descendants have builded 
their present luxurious state. They 
saved their money, did not even know 
how to expend it. They had no ex- 
pensive tastes to gratify, and they | 
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were wisely unwilling to disturb the 


placidity of their lives by hunting 


after them As compared with the 
few women-servants who ministered 
to the richest families of that time, 
the households of the luxurious fash- 


ion of this day swarm with men and ; 
; women servitors, each expert in duties | 
sub-divided into many — specialties. | 


Now, all this social transformation 
has occurred, all this luxury, this lav- 
ishness of display, this comparative 


prodigality of outlay has come in, | 
' without any accompanying deteriora- 


tion in conventional morals. It may 
even be said that there has been co- 
incidently an improvement in the out- 
ward moral behavior, resulting in a 
decrease proportionately in the num- 
ber of flagrant scandals, for the rea- 


| son that the safeguards afforded by 
| the far wider publicity in which fash- | 


ion now moves make breaches of 


' morality so much more liable to ex- | 


posure.” 


The Sin Eater of Wales. 








HE principality of Wales has | 
within living memory pos- it 


sessed an official known as 
the “Sin Eater.”” It was the 
practice of a relative—usual- 
ly a woman—to put on the breast of 
a deceased person a quantity of bread 
and cheese and beer, and the “Sin 


; Eater’’ was sent for to consume them 
| and to pronounce the everlasting rest 


of the departed. It was believed that 
in doing this he absolutely ate and 
appropriated to himself the sins sym- 
bolized by the viands, and thereby 
prevented .their disturbing the repose 
of the sinner who had committed 
them. Such an arrangement would 
obviously leave nothing to be desired 
on the one side, but how it worked 
on the other we are not told. What 
was supposed to be the condition of 
this spiritual undertaker after the 
ceremony was concluded? Did his 
“appropriation” of the dead man’s 
sins imply a sort of moral assimila- 
tion of them, answering to his physical 


° 


assimilation of the bread and cheese? 


The question would obviously be one of | 


some importance to a sin eater in 
large practice. If the responsibilities 


of his profession were as great as} 


they would appear to have been on 
this hypothesis, he would need to re- 
tire from it early, and to ,devote a 
considerable portion of his closing 
years to repentance and good works. 
Again, it is natural ,to ask what 
happened at the decease of a popular 
or “fashionable”’ sin eater? Would 
anyone among his professional breth- 
ren undertake to eat his sins, even 
in the first flush of satisfaction pro- 
duced by stepping linto his shoes? If 
so, then, indeed, has the epithet of 
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, | 
“ gallant ’’ been rightly bestowed upon 
little Wales. 
succeeding 


as though one ¢ 


; responsibility for his colleague’s treat- |! 


to his own 
admiration 
and homely 
medical profession, but we doubt 
would enable 





Welsh practitioners to whom we |! 
shrink from 

suing the analysis further. 
as in the school 
where a stone which 

can smash the smasher of, say, forty- ! 
takes all his 


dent that, boy game | 


of ** conquerors,” 


three other 
quests and becomes 
’ so the responsibilities of these 
unhappy men might accumulate at a! 
alarming rate. 
contemplate 


One hardly 
the internal 
eater of a 
in life attended a long series of other | 
The cheese would 
most converted into Welsh rabbit 
fore he had got it down. 


| cash 





The Boy Tried It. 


RANK is a chubby small boy of 
some five or 
father is an 


Last sum- 


to spend some time on a farm 


' sketching. 
| and impressively warned against ven-~ 
the cattle 





terrors of the big 













then, was the consternation of his fa- 
ther, when, on the second day, he 
discovered his hopeful son through the 
fence, and standing right in front of 
the big fellow, and gently rocking his 
nead from side to side by a firm grasp 
on a horn in either chubby hand! The 


| animal stood with his head hung low. 
> | apparently too astonished to remon- 
|; Strate. There was a vault over the 


fence worthy of a banderillero by the 


parent, a precipitate rescue, and a 
| breathless demand as to what the 
child was thinking of. 


“Why.” he said, stoutly. ‘‘I heard 


you telling mamma this morning that 
the best way was to take the bull by 


the horns, and I was just trying it. 


| Don’t see why you should make such 
a fuss about the matter—he did not 
mind.’’—Harper’s Bazar 


—_—————- 2+ —_-___— 


Customer—I’m sure I've seen you 


somewhere. I never forget a prevty 


face! Waitress—I don’t remember you 


—and I never forget a fresh customer! 


—Puck. 
Mrs. Weeperly—Yes, we pay spot 
for everything. Mrs. Whipperly 


| —Ah! I often speak to my husband 
about the time when we had to.— 


Puck. 
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TUDENTS and admirers of the 
piano and violin as solo instru- 
ments who were present at the 
recital given on Tuesday night 
in the Guild Hall, by Mr. A. A. 
Farland, the famous banjoist, 

must have listened to the rendering of the 
programme with a good deal of cynical 
curiosity, commingled with a feeling of 
admiration for the extremely clever man- 
ner in which he overcame the technical 
difficulties of his music. The nature of 
the task which Mr. Farland set before 
himself can be best understood when it is 
said that he undertook to play arrange- 
ments of the first and last movements of 
Beethoven's sonata for piano and violin, 
op. 30, No. 3, of the last movement of 
the overture to William Tell, 
Rondo alla Ongarese from a trio for piano, 
violin and ‘cello, Schubert’s Serenade, a 
Chopin Nocturne, the finale from Mendels- 
sohn’s Concerto for violin, and one of 
Brahms’ Hungarian dances, in addition to 
other pieces of simpler form. 
attitude was of course induced upon hear- 
ing melodious legato phrases for the violin 
or voice reproduced staccato and in what 
may be called a pizzicato tremolo, and at 
the distortion of difficult piano passages— 
quite ingenious it must be admitted— 
rendered necessary by the limitations of 
the instrument. 


Farland has developed. In many in- 
stances he produced some very pretty 
and novel effects, though he seems 
to have a weakness for resorting 
to an extreme pianissimo, which might 
occasionally be found tiresome. 
easily understand that Mr. Farland may 
be doing valuable work in the cause 
of music despite the primitive nature 
of his instrument. By constantly play- 
ing the best examples of classical and 
romantic music before audiences to the 
majority of whom the very name high- 
class music is a bugbear, he may aid in 
cultivating the popular taste, and lead his 
hearers to form an acquaintance with the 
productions of the great masters in their 
original form. From this point of view 
the banjo cult may be productive of great 
results, and the reflection may restrain 
musicians who place much stress upon the 
** eternal fitness of things” from indulging 
in sneers at these exhibitions of banjo 
virtuosity. Mr. Farland was assisted by 
Miss Gertrude Black, contralto, who sang 
several numbers, one of which was Tosti’s 
Good Bye. Considered in regard to its 
timbre or quality throughout its range, 
Miss Black has one of the most beautiful 
voices in Toronto, and one can only hope 
that its possibilities may be thoroughly 
developed. 


. 
The new biographical sketch in the 
current number of the Musica/ Times of 
Mme. Albani kills a very pretty story 
which has been generally accepted. It 
has always been said that Mme. Albani 
assumed her stage name in remembrance 
of the kindness and appreciation she re- 
ceived in her early days in Albany, New 
York State. But the fact is that when 
the diva was about to sign her first opera 
contract, 
that she could not possibly appear on the 


Italian stage under the name of La- 
jeunesse. He therefore selected for her 
the name of Albani, that being the | 
patronymic of an old Italian family then 
defunct. ‘* But did you know that I lived 
at Albany?” she asked. ‘‘No, I never 


heard of it,” the signor replied. Another 
correction the article makes is that Mme. 
Albani was born in 1852, and not in 1850 
as stated in the dictionaries. At the 
present time Mme. Albani is on her way 
to South Africa for a second professional 


visit. 


An organ recital and sacred concert of 
exceptional interest will be given under 
the auspices of the fine choir of Jarvis 
street Baptist church on Tuesday evening, 
March 21, at eight o'clock sharp. The 
organ soloist will be Mr. W. H. Hewlett 
of London, who has been coming into 
prominence of late as one of the most 
brilliant of Canadian solo organists. His 
recent recitals at Montreal, London, Ber 
lin, Sarnia, Woodstock and Stratford have 
been uniformly successful. On this occa 
sion he will play numbers by 
Widor, Guilmant and other modern com 
posers. The choir numbers will include 
Gounod’s splendid eight-part 
O Day of Penitence, Tschaikowski’s unique 
and effective Cherubim song for double 
choir, Gaul’s beautiful chorus for women’s 
voices Listthe Cherubic Host, in which the 
telling incidental bass solo will be 
taken by Mr. A. L. E. Davies; the bari 
tone solo, I Saw a New Heaven, 
choral Sanctus, from the Holy City by 
Gaul, in which the dramatic solo of this 
composition will be taken by Mr. Harry 
M. Blight, choirmaster of Parkdale Metho- 
dist church; other choruses, including 
thecharming closing chorus from Gounod’s 
Gallia with its effective soprano solo and 
obligato, which will be sung by Miss Me- 
Murtry. A Prayer and Finale by Wagner 
and solos by Mrs. H. W. Parker, solo 
soprano St. Andrew's church, and Mr. 
Bruce Bradley, tenor, will also form part 
of the programme. A collection will be 
taken at the door. The concert will be 


Lemare, 


motette 


under the direction of the organist of the | 
| movement is receiving the hearty support | 


ehurch, Mr. A. S. Vogt. 


+. 


On March 19 Haydn's oratorio of the 


Creation will be just one hundred years | 
old, its first public performance having | 


been on March 19, 1799. It took him 


Haydn’s 


The cynical 


Everyone wasastonished | 
at the amount of technical dexterity Mr. | 


I can | 


her Italian master at Milan said | 


with | 
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| nearly two years to compose this work. 
It is said that he remarked, “I spent 
much time over it, because I intend it to 
last along time.” The first performance 
of the oratorio in England in 1800 gave 
| rise to a curious incident. Only one copy 
of the work was received on March 22 
; It was copied out fora band and chorus 
of 120 performers so expeditiously that 
the music was learned and actually pro- 
| duced six days after the receipt of the 
| manuscript. When Mr. Harris, the then 





proprietor of Covent Garden theater, com- 
plimented the copyists upon their achieve- 
ment, the chief copyist replied: ‘‘ Sir, we 
have humbly emulated a great example. 
It is not the first time that the Creation 
has been completed in six days.” 

* 


” The manuscript of the trombone parts 
| tothe Ninth Symphony written in Bee- 
thoven’'s own hand was recently sold at 
auction in London by Messrs. Sotheby for 
£45, rather a large sum. 


Dvorak’'s Sonatina in G (op. 100) for 
piano and violin was played last month at 
aconcert in London. A critic says that 
| its themes are more or less suggestive of 
American negro melodies, which Dvorak 
maintained should form the basis of the 
national American school of music. The 
work is pronounced to be very attractive. 


A talented pupil of the Toronto College 
| of Music, Miss Annie Watson, has been 
offered and has accepted the position of 
soprano soloist at the Northern Congrega- 
tional church. Miss Watson is a pupil of 
Miss Lulu Dundas of the College staff. 


| An interesting novelty at Miss Lina 
; Adamson’s benefit concert in Association 
| Hall on Tuesday evening will be Godard's 
trio, op. 72, for piano, violin and ‘cello, 
which I fancy has never yet been per- 
formed in public in this city. Miss Adam- 
son will be assisted by Mr. Frank Wels- 
man at the piano and Mr. Hahn at the 
‘cello. Miss Carrie Lash will be the vocal- 
ist, and Miss Temple Dixon, elocutionist. 
Miss Adamson will play the opening 











sody. 


* 


Y.W.C.A. Hall, Elm street, on Tuesday 
evening, March 21, by Misses 
E. Williams, Mildred Marks, Ethel A. de 
Nure and Grace Aylesworth, pupils of Mr. 
W. J. MeNally. 
Mr. Oscar Wenborne, baritone. 


eo 


An excellent musical service was given 


9, under the title of An 
Gounod. A number of choice 


were carefully and attractively rendered. 


J. W. Baker, all of whom sang with taste 

and devotional expression. Dr. Norman 

| Anderson was the director and organist. 
* 

Emil Sauer, the famous pianist 
gave two delightful recitals in our city 
| two weeks ago, will appear at the Russell 
Theater, Ottawa, on Thursday of Easter 
week, April 6. 
Capital are all enthusiastic over the fact 
| that they are to have an opportunity of 

hearing this distinguished artist. The 
! recital will be under the 
patronage of the Governor General and 
the Countess of Minto, Sir Wilfrid and 
Lady Laurier, Sir Louis and Lady Davies, 





and other notable people. 


The committee entrusted with the com 
pilation of the constitution and by-laws of 
the proposed new musical association of 
provincial musicians having in view the 


The soloists were Miss Craig, Miss Elder, | 
Miss O Hara, Mrs. W. M. Douglas and Mr. | 


who | 


The musical people of the | 


immediate | 


| Souvenir 


holding of musical examinations through- | 
out the province under university auspices, | 


is rapidly completing its work. A meet 


ing of the qualified musicians of the pro- | 


held in St. George's Hall, 
Easter Monday, for the 


vince will be 
Eim street, on 
purpose of perfecting the 
Under the regulations set forth the most 


organization. 


, equitable basis of operation has been ar 


rived at. Prominent among the chief 
features is the establishing of four prin 
cipal sections, namely, London, Hamilton, 
Toronto and Ottawa, each of these em- 
bracing a territory including the several 
counties in proximity. Delegates from 
each of these sections will constitute the 
general council of theassociation. The num- 


ber of representatives from any one section 


will depend upon the actual membership 
of the respective section, no section being 
| entitled to more than threerepresentatives 
in the general council in any event. Ex 
| aminatiors will be held in the different 
sections as required. Examiners will be 
chosen by the general council from each 
of the no examiner being per 


mitted to examine in his own section. To 


sections 


be clear as to examinations, London can 
didates will be examined by examiners 
chosen from the Hamilton, Toronto and 
Ottawa sections ; Hamilton candidates by 
those from London, Toronto and Oitawa 
Toronto candidates by ex 
aminers from London, Hamilton 
Ottawa sections, and Ottawa candidates 
resident in 
sections. 


sections ; 


and 


by examiners 
Hamilton and 


London The 
| and co-operation of qualified musicians, 
| including the heads of established musical 
institutions in Toronto and elsewhere, 
| notwithstanding the fact that several of 
| these institutions have a standard of ex- 


the Toronto, | 





movement of the Mendelssohn concerto, 
and Mr. Welsman Liszt’s Twelfth Rhap- | 


A pianoforte recital will be given in the | 


Jennie | 


They will be assisted by | 


by the choir of St. James’ Square Presby- | 
terian church on Thursday evening, March | 
Evening with | 
excerpts | 
from Mors et Vita and the Redemption 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


amination of their own. The new slate 
will afford privileges to the students of 
qualified teachers of music in Ontario in 
musical examinations quite independent 
of any of the regularly organized music 
schools in the province, at the same time 
not interfering in its functions with the 
vested rights of these institutions. Among 
the objects in view are those of incorpora- 
tion under special charter and also Uni- 
versity affiliation The association will be 
constituted and governed in a manner 
similar to that of the Incorporated Society 
of Musicians of England, one of the fore- 
most musical societies in the world. 
* 

Mr. Torrington has succeeded in muster- 
ing under his baton the professional talent 
of our theater orchestras, and the new or- 
ganization will be known as The Toronto 
Orchestra. Rehearsals are held on Friday 
mornings, an arrangement which has 
been found to suit the general con- 
venience. The compositions that are 
being prepared for the first concert, the 
date of which will be announced shortly, 
are the overtures to Wagner's Rienzi, 
Weber's Oberon, Mendelssohn's Ruy Blas, 
and Dvorak’s second series of Sclavonic 
Dances. It has been decided that popular 
prices will be charged at the concerts of 
the orchestra, the fees for the best seats 
having been fixed at twenty-five and fifty 


cents. 
7. 


Mr. Richard Burmeister, the solo pianist 
who a short time ago created so favorable 
animpression by histhoughtful and artistic 
rendering of representative compositions 
of the great masters, will give a second 
recital at the Massey Hall on April 6 
With him will appear for the first time 
Fadettes Women's Orchestra of Boston, 
who are referred to by the Washington 
Chronicle as “the finest orchestra of 
women players in America.” Mrs. H. W. 
Parker of the Conservatory of Music is to 
be the vocalist. 


o 
Mr. H. E. Krehbiel, the well known 
New York critic, has been engaged to 
lecture in Association Hall on Thursday 
evening, March 23, his subject being How 
to Listen to Music. The lecturer is a 


I| i sat - 





Na 
=< 
Mr. H. E. Krehbiel. 


gentleman well known by his writings to 


members of the musical profession, and | 


his lecture is something quite new in 
kind. It is said to be instructive and 
deeply interesting. 


The Conservatory Music Hall was filled 
in every part on Tuesday evening last by 
a very select and critical audience on the 
occasion of a pianoforte recital given by a 
number of Dr. Edward Fisher's pupils. 
The programme, which was of classical and 
exacting character, was well calculated to 
test the technical and musicianly attain- 
ments of the performers, who in their 
playing showed uniform excellence, facile 
execution and much breadth of treatment, 
demonstrating very fully Dr. Fisher's 
superior ability and methods as a 
specialist in teaching the pianoforte. The 
programme was rendered as follows: 
Godard’s Mazurka, op. 103, by Miss 
Rose Kitchen; Lavallee’s La Papillon, 
by Miss Alice Robinson; Raff's Cachou- 
cha Caprice, by Miss Edith Mitchell; 
Rachmaninoff’s Prelude, C sharp minor, 
Wagner-Liszt Spinning Song, 

Mabel Hicks; Saint-Saens 
d’ Italie, by Miss Blanche 


and the 
by Miss 


Badgley; Liszt's Liebestraume No. 1 and | 


Weber's Momento Capriccioso, by Miss 
Ada F. Wagstaff; Grieg’s Album Leaf 
and Gottschalk’s Pasquinade, by Miss 
Mabel O'Brien; the closing number, Men- 
delssohn's Trio, D Minor (for piano, violin 
and ‘cello), by Mr. Napier Durand, piano, 
Mrs. B. Drechsler-Adamson, violin, and 
Mr. Paul Hahn, ’cello. Valuable assist- 
ance was rendered by Misses Carrie 
Davidson and Maud Bryce, pupils of Mr. 
Rechab Tandy, who sang very effectively 
Buck's Sunset and The Heavenly Dream, 
by Treherne, respectively; by Mr. Paul 


| Hahn, who gave Goltermann’s Romance, 





j 


op. 17, on the ‘cello in capital style and 


taste. Miss Gertrude Hughes of the Elo- 


| cation School gave a splendid rendering 


of The Benediction by Coppee, a very 
sustained and exacting number. The 
Mendelssohn trio was a special feature of 
the recital, which was most successful 


throughout. 


* 

The Revue Medicale for 
gives this dialogue: At the hospital. 
Clinical Professor (to patient)—What is 
your occupation? Patient (with bronchial 
catarrb)—A musician, sir. Professor (to 
the students)—Here, gentlemen, I have 
an opportunity ot clinically demonstrating 
to you a fact to which I have frequently 
referred in the lecture-room, namely, that 
fatigue and the respiratory efforts called 
for by the act of blowing on wind instru 
ments are a frequent cause of the «ffec- 
tion from which this man is suffering. 
(To the patient) On what instrument do 
Patient—The big drum, sir. 


February 15 


you play? 


A service of song will be held in Old St. 
Andrew's church, corner of Jarvis and 
Carlton streets, on Wednesday evening 














| 
| 


| Mr. Krehbiel's 


next. The soloists will be Mrs. Alfred 
Jury and Mrs. Crowley, sopranos; Miss 
Davidson, contralto; Mr. Rechab Tandy, 
tenor; and Mr. A. L. E. Davies, bass. The 
choral numbers will include a selection 
from The Last Judgment, by Spohr, Men- 
delssohn’s Hear My Prayer, Handel's 
Thou that Tellest, and the final chorus 
from Mr. Anger’s Song of Thanksgiving. 
There will be a short address on the org sn 
and its lessons by Rev. G. M. Milligan, 
DD. A collection will be taken up in ail 
of the new organ fund. 


The annual concert of the pupils of | ORGAN . 


Pickering College was given on the even- 
ing of March 10 and was one of the most 
successful since the re-opening of the 
College five years ago. The hall was ap- 
propriately decorated for the occasion in 
the College colors, dark blue and white, 
the attendance was good, and the pro- 
gramme a varied and pleasing one. The 








RSITYCOF TORONTO. 


+.» Largest Musical School and 
.« most eminent faculty in the Do- 


PIANU 


Every up-to-date facil- 
rior musical educa- 


munion, 


eLooon ; ivy for su 

UTION tion. Special ad vantages offered 
to intending musical students. Students de- 
siring to enter may obtain all information by 
addressing. KF. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Di- 
rector, 12 & 14 Pembroke Street, Toronto. 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 


event was under the auspices of the | Pupilof Prof. Martin Krause, Gustav Schreck 


Literary Society. Those who took part in 
the entertainment were the pupils of Miss 
Morris, music teacher, and Miss Wether- 
ald, elocution teacher, resident at the 
College. The programme consisted of 
instrumental solos, duets, choruses, etc., 
by the music pupils, recitations and read- 
ings by the elocution class, assisted by 
Miss Wetherald. In addition to the 
above the Society had the good fortune 
to secure Miss Wheeler of the Conserva- 
tory of Music as the soloist for the occa- 


and Richard Hofmann. 
Teacher of Piano, Theory and Composition 
Toronto College of Music or 266 Sherbourne 


St., also at Miss Veals’ School, st. Margaret’s 
College and Havergal Hall. 


ONTARIO COLLEGE 
206 BLOOR ST. OF MUSIC 


EAST 
Students who wish to finish their musical 
—<_“_“___— 5tudie< underGermnan masters in 





rmany can have instruction in this College 


Ge 
sion. She sang several songs in a finished in the Germen language in connection With 


manner. Of the many items on the pro- 
gramme particular mention might be 
made of the playing of Miss Jessie Binns 
of Jamaica. Her rendering of the Air de 
Ballet was clever in the extreme. 


Miss May Hamilton, who finds her time 
well taken up by her duties as correspon- 
dent of the Musical Courier, has resigned 
her position as organist of Cooke's Presby- 
terian church. 


Mr. H. E. Krehbiel, well known as the 
musical editor of the New York Tribune, 
has undertaken to tell us on March 23, in 
Association Hall], how to listen to music. 
I take it that his discourse will be a popu- 
lar summary of his book on the same sub- 
ject. He will no doubt havea good deal 
to say that will be interesting to the 
general public. The musicians of the city 
have long ago made up their minds as to 
“how to listen to music,” and without 
disparagement of Mr. Krehbiel's critical 
faculties, I do not think that they have 
much to learn in that respect. Many of 
them are well qualified to write intelli- 
gently and suggestively on the same sub- 
ject, but arn invincible modesty has pre- 
vented them from attempting to give 
their ideas to the world. The plan for 
lecture is at the ware- 
rooms of Messrs. Mason & Risch, King 


street west. 
+ 


The next musical event of importance 
that is purely local will be the production 
by Mr. Torrington’s Festival Chorus of 
Gounod’s Redemption. The sopranc solos 
will be taken by Mrs. Eleanor Meredith, 
who is said to have a sympathetic voice 
and great dramatic power of expression. 
The date of the concert has been fixed for 
April 13. - 


The musical editor of the New York 
Evening Post has come to the conclusion 
that next to Wagner's works, Carmen is 
the most delightful opera ever written. 

Brahms and Tschaikowski met ut 
twice, according to the statement of a 
writer in the Musical Standard. On the 
last occasion Brahms was. sufficiently 
interested in Tschaikowski’s fifth sym- 
phony to travel expressly to Hamburg in 
order to make its acquaintance. After 
the performance the distinguished com 
posers dined together, and the conscien- 
tious Brahms frankly admitted that he 
did not like the work at all, whereupon 
the usually meek Russian plucked up suf- | 
ficient courage to inform his host that the 
dislike of each other’s music was mutual. 
They parted on excellent terms, neverthe- 
less, CHERUBINO, 





incorporates TORONTO won. c.w Acian | 


OF MUSIC 


COLLEGE STREET. 


EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 
Affiliated with Toronto and Trinity Universities 


Stadents prepared as Teachers and Per- 
formers, also for positions in colieges, 
schools, churches and concert work. 


PUPILS MAY ENTER AT ANY TIME 
CALENDAR AND SYLLABUS FREE 





CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 


H. N. Shaw, B.A., Pricipal. Oratory, Reci- 
tation, Reading, Acting, Voice Culture, Or- 
thoepy, Delsarte and Swedish Gymnastics, 
Greek Art, Statue Posing. Literature. 


DWARD FISHER 


Musical Director Toronto Conservatory 
of Music 





SPECIALIST in training 
PIANO STUDENTS for 
THE PROFESSION 


ME. RECHAB TANDY 

Tenor. Lessons in Votee Culture and 

Artistic singing. Best Method. Highest 

Results. Oratorio and Concert engagements 

accepted. Entire concerts or partial pro- 

grammes supplied. Address— 

The Teronte Conservatory of Music 

Toronto, Ontario, Canada, 


J. D. A. TRIPP 
Piano Virtuoso and Teacher 


Pupil of Moszkowski, Stepanoff and 
Leschetizky. 
Studio—# College Street. Tel. 4464. 
Also at Rolleston House and St. Margaret's 
College. 


OICE PRODUCTION, SINGING 
and PIANO LESSONS 
MISS C. A. WILLIAMS 


Schools attended. 
Residence Rossin House. Studio—Mensrs. 
Nordheimer’s Huilding, 15 King Street Fast. 


Fletcher Music Method 


CLASSES FOR CHILDREN 


AT 
Room 11, 


2 College Street Miss Via Macmillan 


their musical studies. 
Arrangements may be made to give pupils 
lessons at their homes without extra charge. 
Accommodation for a limited number of 
boarders at moderate rates, 
For Prospectus apply to 


CHARLES FARRINGER, 
205 Bloor Street East. 


HAMILTON 
Conservatory of Music 


HAMILTON, Ontario 


Cc. L. M. HARRIS, Mus. Doc. 
Musical Director 


A thorough education in music provided in 
all its branches. Candidates for University 
examinations in music prepared by correspon- 
dence. Write for Prospectus, giving full par- 
ticulars as to fees, etc. 

cution, for pupils, 


ELOCUTION ssi 


by Sara Lord Bailey, with the leading selec- 
tions of the day, including Miss Bailey’s own 
original readings as given by her throughout 
England and America, with illustrations. 
Mailed to any address in Canada on receipt of 
price, $1.25. 
Address,—*%AR4 LORD BAILEY 

99 Concord Street, Lawrence. Mass., U.S. A. 


Tel. 3572. 


The best book yet 
published on Elo- 





Mr. Schuch 


71 Spadina Road 


PIANO PLAYING 


HARMONY, COUNTERPOINT, Etc. 
For Professional and Advanced Pupils. 


W. O. FORSYTH 


(Director Metropolitan School of Music) 


on technical advancement and interpre- 
tation. 

Available studio days, 15 King Street East 
(Nord heimer’s), Mondays, er Thursdays 
and Fridays. Residence—112 College Street. 


THEODORE WIEHMAYER 


Leipzig, Germany 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 





| 
Will accept a limited number of Canadian and 


American pupils. 
Ferdinand Road Strasse 
37 Parterre Links. 





ISS FLORENCE BROWN 
(Pupil of Mr. A. S. Vogt) 


Concert Organist and Accompanist 


Teacher of Piano and Pipe Organ. 
For terms, etc., address— 130 Seaton St. 


MISS MARY HEWIIT SMART 
»»» SOPRANO... 
Voice Culture and Piano 


Address St. Margaret's College, or Studio U, 
Yonge Street Arcade. 





W. F. HARRISON 


° Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's 
Church, Musical Director of the Ontario 
Ladies’ College, Whitby. Teacher of Piano 
and n at Torontc Conservatory of Music, 
Bishop Strachan School,and Miss V eal’s School. 

18 Dunbar Road - : Rov edale. 





ISS NORMA REYNOLDS 
Has resumed instruction in 


VOICE PRODUCTION AND SINGING 
Training soloists to fill church and teaching 
ositions a specialty. Reception hours at the 
oronto Conservatory of Music, 3-4, Mondays 

and Thursdays. Residence, 4 Pembroke St. 


MISS ADA E. S. HART 
CONCERT PIANIST 
Pupil of the celebrated Leschetizky of Vienna 
(teacher of Paderewski) 
Limited number of pupils received. For 
terms, engagements, etc., address care of 
Messrs. Nordheimer, or la Harbord Street. 


JOHN M. SHERLOCK — 


MASTER OF SINGING 
SOLO TENOR 


Srup1o—Room 5, NORDHEIMER'S, 
TORONTO, ONT. 





MES: DRECHSLER-ADAMSON 
. oo VIOLINIST ... 


Teacher at the Conservatory of Muric. 
Conductor of Conservatory String Orchestra. 
Kesidence—572 Church Street 


WARS. J. W. BRADLEY 


Yirectress and Leader of Berkeley St, 
Methodist Church Choir. 

Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, 

Whitby, and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 

130 Seaton Street, Toronto. 


GPORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Ranjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
will ve pupils and concert engagements, 


Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and 
Guitar Clube. Teacher Toronto Conege - 
rian 


pude, ae Strachan School, Presby 
jes’ > 

Studio: Davtime, at Nordheimer’s; Evening, 
at 98 Nassau Street. Telephone 1605 


March 18, 18 9 


A NEW SACRED SONG 
+» THE... 


TEMPLE OF PEACE 


With Piano, Organ and Violin Accompani- 
ment (ad lib). 


BY ED. ST. QUENTIN 
PRICE 50 CENTS 
Published in keys to suit all voices. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
158 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont, 


MRS. P. J. BURKE 


Pupil of Randegger, Lamperti and La Grange 


Is prepared to receive pupils for the STUDY 
OF THE Vorer— English, German, Italian and 
French repertoire. Coaching a specialty. 


Room 3, Oddfellow.’ Building 
Yonge and College Sts. 


M® A. S. VOGT 


Teacher In Advanced Plano Playing 


Address— Toronto Conservatory of Music 
or 64 Pembroke Street. 


MR. HARRY M. FIELD 
Of Leipzig, Germany 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 
Is prepared to receive Canadian and American 


Ropile. 25 Grassi or Prof. Martin 
rause, 26 Brandvorwerk Strasse, 


MiSs DETTA E. ZIEGLER 
++. Soprano... 
Voice CONCERT and ORATORIO 


Culture Studio—423 Sherbo 
Soprano soloist Toronto ae 
Sherbourne St. Methodist Church 


























Miss JENNIE E. WILLIAMS 
solo Ptanist and Accompanist 
Pupils accepted. 
For term., etc., address 635 Spadina Ave. 


J. McNALLY 
Teacher of Piano and Organ 


Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian 
Churck. Studio— 32 Sussex Aven e. 


MBs: FRED W. LEE 

Teacher of Pi 
Krause method as taught by Mr. H. M Weide 
591 Spadina Ave., or Toronto College of Music. 


M R. a i. HUNT—Teacher of Piano 
a e Toronto Conservatory of 
Organist Central Presbyterian Church, mee: 
Director of Demill ies’ College, St. Catha- 
rines. Residence, 570 Jarvis St. 








MADAME STUTTAFORD, VOICE 
: Specialist (pupil of Sig. Lablache), Voice 
Culture, Italian method; correct breathing. 
Terms moderate. 183 Church Street. 





MBS. ANNIE E. JURY 
Voi roducti rt pe 
oice production and artistic piano playing. 
Studio— 58 Alexander Rise 





R. A. B. JURY — Organist and 

Choirmaster Bond Street Congregational 
Church. Votce production aspecialty. Piano 
and organ. Studio, 58 Alexander Street. 





W: Y. ARCHIBALD~TENOR 
Teacher of Singing 
Studio—Nordheimer’s. 
Church and Concert engagements accepted, 





LtLorp N. WATKINS 
Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither 
Conservatory of Music, Ontario Ladies’ Col- 
lege, Whitby. 303 Church Street, 
DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, 





17 College St. 





Miss H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac., 

Graduate University of Toronto, certifi- 
cated teacher Vocal and P1ano, of Toronto 
College of Music. Address 530 Church St., or 
Toronto College of Music. 


Miss CARTER 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


380 Brunswick Avenue, 





ISS KATHARINE BIRNIE 

CONCERT PIANIST. Krause method, as 
taught by Mr. H. M. Field, Toronto College of 
Music. Studio—Nordheimer’s, or 218 John St. 








HARRY M. BENNETT 
Humorous Vocalist and Entertainer 
Open for concert engage ments. 
50 Cecil Street, Toronto. 
M. FLETCHER 
e Choirmaster and Organist of Bloor St. 


Baptist Church. Voltee Production. Artis- 
tle Singing. Studio—il6 St. Mary St., Toronto. 


STAMMERING, ETC. 
Consult Messrs. Church and Byrne. spqciaiiate. 
CHURCH’S AUTO-VOCE INSTI ‘UTE, 

9 Pembroke Street. 








DRESSMAKING, 





Miss L. PLUMMER— MODISTE 


2 College st. Tailor-made and Kveni 
Dresses a specialty. Terms moderate. Ladies 
own materials made up. Room 28, 


MISS M. A. AF MST RONG 


41 King Street West 


Has just received a choice assortment of 


PARISIAN and AMERICAN NOVELTIES 


Also the newest designs in 


Hats and Bonnets 














EDUCATIONAL, 





Girls Who Paddle Their Own Canoe 


Their number is on the increase, but 
supplementing their various accomplish- 
ments there is needed round knowledge 
of a practical business subject like book- 
keeving or stenography, We give this 
kind of education in this college. Hand- 
ame calendar that tells of our methcds, 
ree. 

British American Business College 

Y. M. C. A. Building 

Cor. Yonge and McGill Sts., Toronto 

Davip Hoskins. Chartered Accountant, 
Principal. 








PROFESSIONAL, 


GERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditer 


Third Fiat, McKienon Building, Terente. 
"Phone 164) 





DENTISTRY. 


REMOVAL NOTICE 
We desire to announce that we will, about 
lst April next, remove to 56 COLLEGE, 


N. PEARSON 
DR. CHAS. E. PEARsoN Dentists 
130 VYenge Street 
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| HIGH-CLASS BEDDING ONLY 


I..dy raders are int rest:d in the new 
stor oven: d in Toronto where everything 
in high-cliss bedding is to be found. 

The average man and woman spends 
3,000 hoursa yearin bed. Conditions ought 
to be comfortable. We are ready to make 
them so. 


Our leading specia'ty is the fam- 
ons Ostermoor Klastic Felt Ma' tress 
tha’ is without ¢qual in cleanliness, 
durability or comfor'. Ir has xtood 
the test of time, «nd is a favorite 
mattress in hoxpital and other pub 
lic institutions where comfort is an 


abso ute nevessity tolf . 


The OSTERMOOR BEDDING CO. 
434 Yo ge Mt ert, Torente 
Opposite Carlton St. 





GRAND SPRING OPENING 


Wednesday, 22nd; Thursday, 23rd; and 
Friday, 24th 

Millinery, Man tes and Costumes 

in all the latest New York and Parisian styles 


4T R, WOLFE’S, 107 Yonge St. 
Inspection’ invited. 








st. GEORGE’S HALL, Elm St., Friday Ev'g, the 24th 
U der di-tinguished patronage. MR. HOW. 
AGD Wiis, “late Secre tary f the United 
States Legatios in “hina,” will lecture on 1HE 
CHINESE AT HOME, as viven by him at the 
Waltorf Astora with mmense success. 76 
Beautiful Liuntern Views. Vickets $1.00, at 
Baio Book Store and Nordheimer’s. 


Exhibition 





27th Annual : 
OF THE 


Ontario Society of Artists 


NOW OPEN 
Art Galleries, 165 King St. West 
a nfrom10to5 Admission 25c. 


CTANLEY 
1 PIANOS 


Our Pianos are noted for their 
purity of tone, wonderful touch, 
elegant design, and their dura- 
bility is guaranteed. 





Before going into our new ware- 
rooms we are offering Pianos 
at practical y factory cost. 


If you cannot call, write us for 
catalogue and particulars, terms, 
etc. 


The Stanley Piano Co, 


Of Toronto, Limited 


93.95.97 Niagara St. 


DENTISTRY... 


"PHONE 
5527 





All the 1 test app'iances and most ap 


proved methods used in operating. 


Dr. W. Frank Glasgow 
§. E. cor. Spadina & College 


Telepho e 8140 


A Good 
Thing 








“good thing” for 
If this 


We have a 
you in the spectacle line. 
should meet your eye come and 
see for yourself. 


TORONTO OPTICAL PARLORS 


88 Louge st. ooeieanel 


PHONE 
602 


F. E. LUKE, Refractin 
with W. E. HAMILL, M. D., Oculist 





LADIES, PLEASE NOTICE. 
Free Lessons in Silk Work Messrs. Hemin. 


way & Sons, the 
ar_.e manufacturers of Art Embroidery Silks, 
are giving free lessons in silk work at their 
Canadian agency, 52 Bay street, Toronto. 
Samples of some of the finest silk work in 
America are on exhibition at their offices. 
"Phone 144, 52 Bay street, 





EYEACHE and HEADACHE 
Eyestrain causes both. Drugs 
r lieve temporarily. Properly 
adjusted glasses remove the 
> a™“..* causeand effect a permanent 
: cure. Consultation free. 

MRS, ‘E. F. GREENWOOD, Optician 

96 Yonge Ftreet 








Blobbs—What-nonsense it is for news- 
papers, in their accounts of weddings, to 
describe the brides being led to the altar! 
Slobbs—How so? Blobbs—Why, most of 
the girls could find their way in the dark. 
—Tit-Bits. 





GOURLAY, WINTER 
Sole Canadian Agents 
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| Social and Personal. 





favorite with boys and girls alike. On 
Tuesday evening a merry theater party 
was given and the departing chum after- 
wards was the guest of honor at a jolly 
supper party. Everyone will miss him, 
and when paddling begins it will be hard 
to fill his place. 


The Saturday lecture last week at 
Trinity College was much enjoyed bya 
refined audience, perhaps the most re. 
presentative of thought and culture 
which has yet been assembled this season 
in the Convocation Hall. The Provost's 
presentation of the Thackeray life from 
the Thackeray books gave great pleasure | The Misses Eeles are again the guests of 
and the various selections were read and | Mrs. Coulter in Huron street. 

listened to with great appreciation. ° 

Thackeray is the novelist of the classes, In spite of scare telegrams and bogus 
as Dickens is of the masses, the gentle | arrests, Her Majesty of Great Britain and 
and humorous satire of the one and the | Ireland has gone south, and her pluck and 
confidence have roused enthusiasm, while 
on every side cheers and expressions of 
good will abound. 


and loved the world over. The Provost 
read a selection from the Book of Snobs 
with the greatest expression, and the 
audience smiled responsive. After the 
lecture a jolly little party took tea with 
Professor Huntingford. Mr. White, a 
residence man, also entertained in his 
“den,” and Professor Jones and Miss 
Strachan had a cosy tea for some intimate | Pretty girls and a goodly company of 
friends of the old college set. An interest- | Students. “ 
ing feature of the lecture was the reading | Mr.and Mrs. Grenville James of Prescott 
of a letter from Thackeray to the late | are visiting Mr. and Mrs. Kappele of 
Henry C. R. Becher of Beechwood, Lon- | Rosedale. Mr. W. F. Maclean, who had 
don, Ontario, whose widow, Mrs. Becher | the misfortune to break his leg above the 
of Sylvan Tower, and daughter, Mrs. | knee on Sunday, is doing as well as 
Alfred Plummer, are such well known possible. 
members of Toronto society. * 

* Miss Florence Tonkin of Oswego, fia 
of Mr. Harry Hees, came on a visit to Miss 
Hees on Tuesday; I hear the young 
couple are to be wedded in June. The 
fine little sons of Mr. and Mrs. Haas, who |} 
have been ill, are now getting better fast. 
Miss Helen Merril! of Picton is visiting 
friends in town. 


Last Saturday afternoon Mr. Hugh 
Matheson gave a tea at his rooms in Knox 


Mrs, J. A. Paterson chaperoned the event, 
at which there were an unusual number of 





Sir James and Lady Edgar left Toronto 
for Ottawa last week and are occupying 
the Speaker’s quarters at the Capital. The 
Misses Edgar and Miss Hodgins went on 
Monday. 


e 
Mrs. Reesor and her two lovely daugh- 
ters, of Jerseyhurst, are having a nice time 
this winter with Mrs. Reesor's sister in 
College street, and will return to their 
country home in May. 


* 

Miss Alice Mason of Ermeleigh has 
been for some time in Dr. Walker's 
hospital, and is doing very nicely. Her 
friends hope she will soon be quite re- 
stored and will be glad to welcome her 
back to society. 





a 

Mr. Harry Totten bas been quite ill for 
some days. Mr. and Mrs. Totten are still 
at the Queen’s Hotel. The Premier of 
Ontario has also bgen laid up with a 
slight illness at the Rossin, where he and 
his family are for the winter. Miss Errol 
Nordheimer is visiting friends in Ottawa. | 
Mr. and Mrs. Albert Austin have re- 
turned from Hot Springs, where Mr. 
» Austin was taking a treatment for rheu- 


Lady Louis Davies and her niece, Miss | matism. 
Ursula Davies, spent a day or two in town 
last week, the guests of Mrs. Mulock. 
Miss Cattanach went on Wednesday to 
visit Lady Davies in Ottawa. 


Miss Florrie Paterson has returned from 
New York, where she has been studying 
nursing, having found the course too 
arduous for her strength. Her friends 
are delighted to see her back again, and 
also glad that, in spite of persistent idee 
rumors to the contrary, she has as a oo Williams, Oak Lawn, Wellesley 
matter of fact found no one she cares * 
more for than Toronto friends. Mrs. The members of the Browning Club | 
Paterson, fearing her young daughter was | Chorus, who are rehearsing the cantata 
overtaxing herself in the pursuit of her | The Pied Piper of Hamelin for the Brown- 
chosen vocation, went down to New York | ing Club's concert on April 20, were 
and brought her home with her. tendered by the club an informal but very 

. enjoyable little reception after the re- 

Mrs. Edward Fisher, who has been | pearsal last Tuesday. An impromptu pro- 
spending several weeks at Clifton Springs, gramme, consisting of readings by Miss 
N.Y., feels much benefited by her sojourn Duff and Mr. Hawes, a vocal solo by Mr. 
there and expects to return to her home Oscar Wenborne and piano solos by Miss 
early next week. Maud Gordon, A.T.C.M., the chorus’s ac- 











7 
Mr. R. B. McGiffin has returned to New 
York, having accepted an important posi- 
tion with Messrs, Caldwell & Howard, one 
of the leading architectural firms in that 
city. 


* 

The members of the German Conversa- 
tion Club will be entertained this Satur- 
day evening by the vice-president, Mrs. 
Moore, at the residence of her mother, 


College to a number of young friends. ; 


friendly words, for Douglas is a prime! companist, was thoroughly appreciated by 


all present. All arrangements are now 
completed for the club’s concert, which is 
exciting much interest. The club is to be 
congratulated upon having secured Mr. 
Beresforde of Boston for the bass solos 
and our own Mr. Sherlock for the tenor, 
and something specially inspiring is ex- 
pected in the presentation of Fra Lippo 
Lippi by Miss Sargent of Syracuse, who 
has won a name for herself through her 
sympathetic and masterly interpretation 
of Browning. 


Last Saturday was a delightful spring- 
like day, and the various outings east and 
west were entered into with a zest only 
possible on the frst occasion after a most 
trying winter, when climatic rigor has 


done its meanest with the constitutions 
of alland sundry. Even a party of lady 
cyclists took a short spin to a lovely 
suburban home for luncheon, and re- 
turned to town for five o’clock tea. Some 
enthusiastic golfers also were on the 
links, and quite a number were out at 
that always popular rendezvous, the 
Country and Hunt Club. 





The best place in the city to buy fresh 
fish is at . Simpson & Sons, 736 Yonge 
street. They have the largest selection 
and the best appointed fish-room in the 
city. All their fish is received direct from 
the fisheries by fast express. Simpson’s 
have a very large custom, and any of our 


readers may depend upon getting the best 
at Simpson's. 





LECTURE 


By the Celebrated Musical Critic of the New York 77zbune 


“HOW TO LISTEN TO MUSIC” 


ASSOCIATION HALL 
Thursday, March 23rd, 1899 


Admission 25c. 


Reserved seats 50c. 


Plan now open at Mason & Risch’s wareroom, 32 King 


~ 


Street West 








Boys’ Suits 


The materials for our boys’ 
suits are selected from the best 
British and dom~stic mills with 
the utmost care. The making 
is unquestioned, style and fit 
are incorporated in every suit, 
and prices are the least you 
can afford to pay for such 


qualities as are sold by 


OAL HALL Clothie 





115 KING STREET EAST 
TORONTO 


[S, 








Mr. and Mrs. T. Gilmore, who have o 
spent the winter months at the Queen’s 
Hotel, have gone to North Carolina, 


Mrs. Bond of Gueiph is the guest of 


Mrs. Mandeville Merritt in St. Alban’s PERFECT 
street. 
Miss Ethel Baldwin has returned from hin Se _— 


Montreal. 
* 


The ~— patronesses of the lecture by 
Mr. H. E. Krehbell in Association Hall 
next Thursday evening are: Mrs. A. S. 
Hardy, Mrs. James Loudon, Mrs. Henry 
Cawthra, Mrs. J. Herbert Mason, Mrs. 
Byron E. Walker, Mrs. Arthurs, Mrs. A. 
W. Austin, Mrs. George Dickson, Mrs. J. 
D. Tyrrell, Mrs. F. H. Torrington, Mrs. 
Edward Fisher, ine W. O. Forsyth, Mrs. 
A. S. Vogt, Mrs. J. +f F. Harrison. 





Mrs. Arthur Gcinihide has returned to 
New York after a most pleasant tour in 
Europe with her brother, Mr. Rod Mac- 
kenzie. 


BECAUSE 


Mr. Glynn Osler, son of Mr. Justice 
Osler, left on Monday for Ottawa, where | 
he will reside in future. On Saturday last 
a jolly little party of his young men in- 
timates met at a luncheon in his honor at 
McConkey’s, and bid him farewell with all | 


sorts of good wishes for his success, 
. 


Mrs. Ferguson and daughter, of Niagara 
Falls, Ontario, are in town for a few days | 
this week. | 


Mr. W. C. Caldwell, M.P.P., Lanark, is | 
accompanied during his stay in town by 
his wife and daughter, who, together with 
Mr. and Mrs. T. B. Caldwell, of Lanark, 
comprise a charming family circle stopping 
at the Rossin. 


- 


This afternoon Mrs, Dineen gives a large 





progressive euchre party for some half- & 
hundred of her friends at her handsome © “re - 
home in Sherbourne street. 5 See 
*. ~~ R 
On Tuesday Mr. Douglas Macdougall’s i * 4 | SS j= 
~ LR ™ 


confreres surprised him with a handsome 
presentation and farewell good wishes on 
his departure for New York. The gifts of 
a very fine traveling-bag and a silver- 
mounted umbrella were offered with many 


1 Sr" STELLA thy 


Piano Tone 


Plays any namber of tunes by 
means of smooth metatite 
tune sheets. 





Hamilton 
Agents 


Has no pins or projections to break 
off. 


is most durable in construction. 
All parts are interchangeable. 
Tunes cost only 30, 45 or 60 cents. 


& LEEMING | 


188 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Pane eas cecalss 


PERFECT | 
Br Taanis T-LEAST FOR REPAIRS. | 
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DALTON & ELLIOTT, 5 Market Square, 


It is as easily adjusted as @ Chain 
; | GEARINGS made from the best of TOOL STEEL 


Gearings are ABSOLUTELY DUST PROOF and SELF-OILING 
RUNS EASIER  » NO LOST POWER » . LESS FRICTION » . AND IS STRONGER 








A LADIES’ CHAINLESS 
A LADIES’ FAVORITE 


¢ ¢ HA. STRIN 








WELLAND VALE MFG. CO., 


ST. CATHARINES, ONT. 








ATARe NUR aces ESS 


PERFECT 
THEY COST LEAST FOR REPAIRS. 
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Welland Vale 99 
CHAINLESS I THe BEST _. Wy 
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Agents 


GER, 3 Masonic Bu'ldg. 
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Easter 
Novelties 


It will pay you in point of 
satisfaction and money-sav- 
ing to visit us early and make 
your selection. 


Sterling Silver Bookmarks 
from 25c. up 


Sterling Silver Easter Spoons 
from 75e. up 


SGHEUER’S 


WHOLESALE QO YONGE SHY’; RETAILS 
= AND JEWELLERS 








You ale <ccvece ses 
Invited... 


To come and see our splendid dis | 

play of Easter Novelties. Next 

Wednesday we hold a special re- 
) 
1 
i 
; 
i) 
. 





ception for all our friends—You will 
be cordially welcomed, and we think 
you will enjoy looking at the quaint 
notions we have on hand for Easter. 


OLES | 


Caterer and Confectioner 


i 
719 Yonge St. ‘Tel, 3423 


Peer era tata ne tmnt 
a 








* VISITING CARDS 


DONALD BAIN & CO. 


STATIONERS 
25 Jordan Street - . 


Teronto 








ROYAL OIL @ 


Manufacturers and importers of 


HIGH GRADE OILS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION 


Also CANDLES, Wax, Etc. 


GEO. ANDERSON, Manager. 
| 1, 3 and 5 Sherbourne Street. 
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Trusts and Guarantee 


Co., Limited. 
Capital - - $2,000,000 


Offices and Safe Deposit Vaults: 


TRUSTS & GUARANTEE BUILDING 
14 King Street West, Toronto 


PRESIDENT—J. R. STRATTON, M.P.P. 


sa intiaeeeean ba Ses SR. coe. 

VICE-PRESIDENTS— |G’ KLOKPFER, M.-P. 

The Company is chartered to act as Execu- 
tor, Administrator, Guardian, Trustee, As- 
signee, Committee of Lunatic, Receiver and 
General Fiduciary Agent for investments of 
moneys, management of estates, issuing and 
countersigning bonds, etc. 

Trust Accounts kept separate from assets of 
company. 

Safe deposit boxes of all sizes to rent at 
reasonable rates. Wills appointing the com- 
pany executor received for safe keeping with- 
out charge. 

Solicitors sending business to the company 
are retained in the professional care thereof. 

Correspondence invited. 

T. P. COFFEE, Manager. 








Rolston 
Laundry 
Removed 
Refitted 
Up-to-date 


168-174 King St. W. 


Phone 138! Wagons call 
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We Cater 


For the largest ball or assembly 
and the small social gathering 
with equal facility. 

‘Phone 247 and we will save you 
time and trouble, and you will be ex- 
empt of all the disagreeable details of 
the collation. 


ALBERT WILLIAMS 
Coleman's Restaurant 
113 King Street West 
SSSSOSSSSOSSCSSSHSSSCSOOOSTOS 


0900609000 SOO8O 





‘Confederation Life Assembly Hall 


COR. YONGE AND RICHMOND STS. 
IS HIGHLY ADAPTED FOR 
At Homes, Banquets 
Assemblies, Lectures 
Rehearsals, Conventions, Etc. 





The accommodation in connection with the 


above Hall is of the highest order, heated by 


steam and lighted by Electricity, ventilated by 
Electric Fans; large Dining-room and Kitchen 
with range. Also retiring and dressing-rooms 
on the same floor. 
For full particulars apply to 
A. M. CAMPBELL, 
Confederation Building. 8 Richmond St. Kast. 








The Wabash Railroad 


With its superb and magnificent train ser- 
vice, is now acknow ledged to be the most 
perfect railway system in America. The 
great winter tourist route to the south 
and west, including the famous Hot 
rings, Arkansas; Old Mexico, the Egypt 
of the New World ; Texas and California, 
the land of sunshine and flowers. Passen- 
gers going by the Wabash reach their des- 
tination in advance of other routes, 
Wabash trains reach more large cities 
than any other railroad in the world. De- 
tailed information will be cheerfully fur- 
nished by me railroad agent, or J. A. 
Richardson, District Passenger Agent, 
north-east corner King and Yonge streets, 
Toronto, and St. Thomas, Ont. 
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Le CORO 


Peer Among 
Pianos.... 


In the building of the 
Heintzman & Co. piano 
nothing is withheld that 
can add to its beauty and 
tone or to the solidity of 
the construction. 

It is a creation by it- 
self—peer of pianos— 
and ab olute worth for 
the money. 


“Your piano will take a 
place along with the best 
pianos of the world.” 

SCALCHI. 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


117 King Street West, Toronto 


Hercules 
Wire 
Beds 


Manufactured by Gold Medal Furniture Mfg. ; 
Co., Limited, Toronto anf Montreal. 


The Standard | 
of the world, 
As cheap as 
the common 
kin 8 | 


More resilient 
and stronger 
than any 
other 

bed made. 


A Skilful Scale- Skilful Scale-Drawer. . 
| 


Events Give Added Prominence to the 
Work of Mr. Chas. Stanley. 


The Scientific Basis of a Successful Plane 
is its Tone, and that Depends Upon 
the Scale. 

When the average piano buyer starts 
out to select an instrument the point of 
vital consideration is, of course, the tone 
quality. The piano case must be attrac- 
tive and the other matters of external 
details must be satisfactory to the eye. 


~ 


Mr. Charles Stanley. 


For the piano is a * thing of beauty” and 
must conform to the requirements of art 
in its material as well as higher char- 
acteristics. But, notwithstanding that 
the tone is the point of vital importance, 
there are comparatively few piano buyers 
who are sufficiently skilled in the art of 
piano construction to realize and appreci- 
ate just what are the conditions by which 
the beauty of tone and resonance which 
characterize some pianos are attained. 

Manufacturers, of course, understand 
this; so do many piano dealers and critics. 
But the average piano player knows only 
that the piano is beautiful to look upon | 
and satisfying to the hearing. Just how | 
the wonderful volume of tone, and the| 
remarkable clearness of the treble, and | 
deep resonance of the bass are attained | 
they do not know. They see only the | 
finished product, whereas the expert | 
familiar with piano construction knows | 
that in the beginning of every piano in- | 
dustry there must be someone so skilled | 
in the art of tone production, so expert in | 
the delicate mathematical problems, and 
so versed in the knowledge of acoustics, 
as to distinguish to the fineness of a hair | 
the exact length of string required to pro- 
duce any desired tone, and with expert | 
knowledge as to the precise point of | 
impact at which the hammer must strike | 
the string. This part of piano production 
it is that decides, in advance, the fate of 
the piano in its struggle for fame and a 
future. 

A moment's consideration will satisfy 
anyone that there are not many pianos 
whose fame is so distinct as to suggest 
pre-eminent skill in the matters to which 
we have drawn attention. The delicate 
process to which we have referred is 
called ‘“‘ scale drawing” in the technical 
language of the piano industry. 

There are not very many in the industry 
whose scales have won special favor in 
the critical and industrial piano world. 
One of the experts who have thus at- 





tracted attention by his works is Mr. 
Charles Stanley, now of the Stanley Piano 
Co., Limited, of Toronto, Canada. 

Not long ago the trade papers contained 
particulars of the transfer of the Reed & 
Sons piano to the Story & Clark Co. 
This fact was of special interest, because 
the Reed & Sons piano had attained to a 
high place as a particularly fine piano 
from the critical standpoint. Its musical 
characteristics had been complimented 
and commented upon by many of the 
world's foremost piano experts and manu- 
facturers. It has also been announced 
that the Reed & Sons piano attracted 
such favorable notice of the Messrs. 
Schroeder of St. Petersburg that they 
had arranged to use the same scale in 
their own pianos. 

The Reed & Sons scale was the work of | 
Mr. Charles Stanley. who drew it during | 
his connection with the Reed & Son-~ fac- | 
tory. The same scales received a diploma | 
at the Columbian Exposition in 1893, the | 
award being made to Mr. Stanley in recoz 
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Telegrams From Montreal 


Announce Mr. Cousineau as a heavy buyer at the Auc 
tion Sale of goods saved from the McIntyre, Sons & 


Co. fire. 


a 


There is over Fifty Thousand Dollars’ worth of the 
damaged goods coming to Toronto. 


THE BON 


MARCHE 


will have them on sale Wednesday next. 


LINENS, 


lines are included. 


SILKS, DRESS GOODS and other 
Therefwill be sensational selling 


AT THE BON MARCHE 





It is Important 


When You Travel 


to have trunks and bags that are substantial. 


Our reputation 
is sustained 


by the class of traveling goods we make and sell. 


The JULIAN SALE LEATHER GOODS CO, 


LIMIreD 


106 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 


MAKERS 


Trunks and Traveling Bags 


Ladies’ Belts and Chatelaine Bags 


OF 
Purses and Pocketbooks 
and Leather Novelties 


OUR 64-PAGE FINELY ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE MAILED FREE 


that the flesh of the animal partakes of this vicious excitement in varying degrees. 


EEF-eaters must take 
their food at second 
hand, plus the liability 

of taking with their beef 
whatever disease or dis- 
order the animal may have. 
Furthermore, cattle are 
slaughtered when under in- 
tense excitemnent; when all 
that is desperate and vicious 
in them is thoroughly 
Scientists tell us 
If 


aroused. 


this is so may it not be that many a vicious human character is traceable to this cause! 


IT IS NOT SO WITH 


saredded Wheat Biscuit. 


these ve ou get food at first hand, direct from Mother Earth, and its effect upon 


the human s 
developmer 
and th ev suppl 
syste for 
that there are, “and all 
of food in existence. 


headed, at ease and self-reliant yo 


Any grocer can supply you 


produce a kind and gentle nature and encourage moral and spiritual 
“The y rebuild rapidly the tissues consumed in the wear and tear of work, 
nthe proper proportions nourishment for every part of the human 
eful analysis wheat is found to contain all the food properties 
_ could get, suited for nutrition, if you ate all the kinds 
ry Shredded Wheat Biscuit for a month and see how clear- 


u will become; all because you are properly nourished. 


Over 200 receipts sent Free. 


SHREDDED WHEAT COMPANY, Worcester, Mass. 


nition of his skill in piano production. 
From what has been said it is plain that 
while Mr. Stanley's individuality has re- 
mained in the background the work of his 
brain and the results of his skill have won 
their way to notice which is more than 
national—is even world-wide. In the 


| pianos to be pushed with vigor by the 


Story & Clark Co., and in the instruments 
to issue from the famed factory of Schroe 


| der in far-off Russia, the scales drawn by 
| Mr. Stanley will be relied upon wherewith 
| to still further extend the fame of those 


industries. And the recognition of these 
scales in the Reed pianos is all-sufficient 
to insure the results in later instruments 


| in which shall be incorporated the same 
| scientific scale. 


As to the man who has thus proved his 
claim to pre-eminence in the art of scale- 
drawing, and therefore to a place among 


the foremost of the world’s expert piano- | 


makers, a few words will suffice. 

Mr. Charles Stanley has worked his way 
upward from the bottom. He is one of 
the class of men who agree that there is 
“always room at the top,” and so he 
worked his way steadily upward. He 
accepted no other man's ideas as wholly 
satisfactory to himself—in the manner of 
tone production—but strove to better 
existing piano scales by working out 
into new fields and _ incorporating 
new ideas. He began at the bench in a 
piano factory and has performed nearly 
all the varied departments of labor re- 
quired in piano production. Thus he 
became familiar—not by theory but by 
practice—with all the various require 
ments of a piano. During all the years 
Mr. Stanley was thus engaged, his mind, 
while not neglecting his work, was con- 
stantly occupied with the higher problem 
of the art of piano building. Scale draw 
ing came under his most careful study, 
and the result of his efforts and experi- 
ence in time began to attract widespread 
attention. Finally Mr. Stanley's identity 
was sought after by prominent raanufac- 
turers and interest centered in the instru 
ments which were known to be the result 
of his «kill. 

Mr. Stanley has for several years been 
engaged in the manufacture of the piano 
which bears his name. It has been fre- 
quently remarked by Mr. Stanley's friends 
in the United States that had his piano 
been established in this country, instead 
of in the Dominion, its progress would 
have been almost phenomenal. As it is, 
| considering the more limited scope per 
mitted by the field in which it now works, 
the “Stanley” piano has been rema: kably 
successful, thes proving the potential in- 
fluence of a thoroughly expert manufac 
turerand scale-drawer such as Mr, Stanle 
unquestionably is. —The Presto. 


Social and Personal. 


Some very fine likenesses of the late Dr. 
Sullivan, formerly Algoma’s bishop, and at 
his death the beloved rector of St. James’ 
cathedral, are on view at Rowsell & 
Hutchison’s, the book-shop which has been 
for decades the rendezvous of the clergy 
both in and out of town. The late rector 
is taken in his robes, and his fine, hand- 
some face and presence are admirably 
portrayed by the photographer. 


Oa Thursday afternoon Mrs. Robert 
Baker gave a cosy and informal thimble 
tea to which a congenial circle were 
| bidden. 


* 

This afternoon and evening the musicale 
and bazaar in aid of the Working Boys’ 
Home and Grace Horpital is on at As- 
sembly Hall, Temple Building. Everyone 
seems to have a warm spot in their hearts 
for the Working Boys’ Home, judging 
from the prompt responses made to the 
appeal for subscriptions for a building 
fund. 


The*\Canadian Club give their first At 
Home next Tuesday evening at the Art 
Gallery, 165 King street west. Invitations 
are to be obtained only through members, 
Mr. A. E. Huestis, secretary, will supply 
members with cards. 


Miss Taylor of Vancouver, that bright, 
merry girl whose stay in Toronto has been 
so much enjoyed both by her friends and 
herself, returns home immediately. Mrs. 
S. G. Beatty and all her circle will miss 
the popular young lady from the west 
coast. 





* 

Ex-Commodore Boswell was the guest of 
honor at the Yacht Club dinner on Friday 
of last week, and: was presented with a 
| silver loving-cup by the club. Commodore 
| Jarvis being away in Virginia, Rear Com- 
| modore Gooderham presided, and the 
| whole affair, which took place at Webb's 
dining-rooms, was excellently managed. 
| Some good songs were sung, Vice-Com- 
B. Brown, Messrs. A. 


modore ©, A. 
Drummond and others 


‘ Beardmore, R. 
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Important to the Public 


will receive 


by 


oe 
ie 
: 
one 
on 
one 
one 
on 
on 
oe 
PS 
rs 
one 
oe 
on 
PS 
: 
es 
on 
: 


Everybody 


ir 


‘eee the vocalists. Mr. ‘Ricarde ‘gihen, 
the club’s secretary, has been out of town 
for a few days this week on business. 


Exclusive Fabrics for Spring. 


Henry A. Taylor, draper, the Rossin | 


Block, has pleasure in announcing the | 
arrival of his complete stock of imported 
woollens for spring and summer wear. He 
has control of many exclusive lines of 
some of the leading weavers in the Old 
Land, and this season's assortments will 
show the finest range he has ever had I 
offer. That anything he makes up hy 
be in the highest style and the highest 
quality of workmanship, goes without 
saying. You are invited to inspect. 


Mr. Charles E. Blachford of the well 
known retail shoe house of H. & C. Blach- 
ford, accompanied by Mr. Fred Blachford, 
left last Monday for New York and the 
principal shoe centers of the United 
States in search of novelties in foot wear 
for the coming season. The numerous 
patrons of this firm may rely on seeing at 
114 Yonge street, during the [coming sea- 
son, some of the daintiest foot wear the | 
United States can produce. 


A Novelty in Figs. 


The fig is admittedly one of the most 
useful of fruits, its wonderful laxative 
properties rendering ita most beneficial 
sweetmeat to both children and adults, 
especially in the spring, whilst as a pud- 
ding accessory it rivals the apple. To 
retain the extremely volatile essences or 
oil of the fruit, Californian packers are 
now shipping it locally and to the Cana- 
dian market in air-tight pound packets, 
fresh packed weekly, ensuring goods 

RAILWAY 


(REN 
IN EFFECT MARCH (6th 


The fadowing second-class rate will be in effect 
and tickets issued from TORONT® to 


SEATTLE, TACOMA, 
VANCOUVER, VICTORIA, 
NEW WESTMINSTER, 


AND 


PORTLAND, Ore. 


$41.30 


Proportionate rates from other stations. For 
further information apply to Agents G. T. Rail- 
way System. 

J. W. RYDER, C.P. & T.A., 2 King St. West, 
corner of Yonge St. M. C. DICKSON, Dist. 
Pass. Agent, Toronto. 


Ria GIVE 


THE STAMPS or tn 
ominion Trading Stamp Company.‘ 


Are Registered under the Laws of Canada. 


The percentage of stamps lost or destroyed 


are distributed FREE. All 
ing any of their showrooms from April 4 


to “April 2oth and having three pages filled 


10 STAMPS FREE!! 


Thousands of Families in all 
Canada are furnishing their homes FREE 
saving the Trading Stamps to which 
their Cash entitles them. 


YOU CAN DO THE SAME 
Merchants Get Their Discounts 


ir Di . You Should Get Yours 
Toronto Showrooms, 220 Yonge Stree 


SHOWROOMS IN 


Welcome. 


ani in fresh condition. The Corona 
Golden Figs are the first to appear at the 
grocers in the new form, and seemingly 
combine convenience with a most attrac- 
tive appearance and quality at a very 
small cost. 


CANADIAN - 
PACIFIC MY. 


Settlers’ 
One-Way 
Excursions 


To Manitoba and Canadian North- 
West will leave Toronto ev-ry TUES- 
DAY during March and April 

Passengers traveling WITHOUT 
LIVE STOCK should take train leaving 


Toronto at 3.15 p.m 
Passengers traveling WITH LIVE 


STOCK should take train leaving To- | 


ronto at 9 pm. 
Colonist Sleepers will be attached to 


each train 
For full particulars and copy of 
“ Settlers’ Guide” apply to any Can. Pac. 


agent, or to 
¢. E. McePHERSON 
Assistant General Passenger Agent, 
1 King St. East, Toronto 


J. YOUNG 


(ALEX, MILLARD) 
The Leading Undertakerand Embalmer 
8359 Yonge St. TeizrHons 679 


The ‘Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 
Births. 
CuRzON—March 15, Mra. Arthur J. Curzon—a 
daughter 
McBripg—March 10, Mrs. F. C. McBride—a 
12, Moody—a 


son. 
13, Mrs. J. J. + Elliott—a 
daughter. 
Moopy— March 
SeyMouRK—March 11, Mrs. Harry Seymour—a 
March 


E.Luiotr — March 
Mrs. A. J. 
daughter. 
2, Mra. Frederic 
Mre. W. H. 
March 9, Mrs. John 
WwW. 


son. 
Hopains—Detroit, 
odgins—a son. 
FeERRIS—March 11, 
daughter 
HreaLy—Sault Ste. Marie, 
J. Healy—a daughter 
JakviIs — March 8, Mrs. E. Jarvis—a 
daughter. 
ouNG—-Port Colborne, March 6, Mrs. R. 
Charles Young—a daughter 
SmrrH—Lucan, March 8, Mrs. Edward F, McL. 
Smith—a daughter. 


Ferris—a 


Marriages. 


McCuLLocn—Day—Sept. 29, 
Culloch to Ethel A. Day. 

Jones—CALDWELL— Elmwood, March 9, Owen 
M. Jones to Helen F. Cald well. 

CHALMERS—NEIL— Nov. 16, Charles Chalmers 


to Tilly Neil. 
Ewine—CLarK—~Lacombe, Alta., March6,Ceoil 


Clunea Ewing to Grace Clark. 
Stone—De LaPLantTe— March 15, Carson Ross 


J. Arthur Me- 


persons visit- 


March 18, 1 sacpiaiesies a 


th 


parts of 


, 
: 
: 
| 


SESS TSna ces naa ea eas 


Stong to Minnie De Sealiaien 
SANDFORD—LIVINGSTONE—March —, Ellis Att- 

wood Sandford to Nellie Kger Livin > 
ADDY—CULLEN—Hamilton, March 15, 

Addy to Lillian Cullen. 
Woop—Appy—Hamilton, March 15, George T. 

Wood to Edith A. Add a 
GovuRLAY—WILson—March 8, Robert Gourlay 

to Minnie Wilson. 


Deaths. 
WRIGHT— March 7, Henry H. Wright, M.D., 


aged 82. 
Wagneu—Moreb 9, Nathaniel Warren, aged 


BalITson—March 9, Anthony Baitson, aged 66. 
IRWIN—March 9, William Irwin, aged 60. 
BLIZARD—March 9, Lucy T. BI iza: 
Breaty—March 15, James Beat ,Qc., aged 67. 
JacKson—March 13, Captain oseph ‘Jackson, 


aged 66. 
MoCAUsLaxD— Baltimore, March ll, Dr. H. P. 
McCausland, aged 36, 
BONNER—March 15, Thomas Bonner, aged 80. 
STopre—Merch 15, ‘William Stobie, aged 87. 
RANNEY—March 15, Alexander Kanney. 
McintosH—March 13, Christina Taylor Mc- 
Intosh, aged 63. 
DUMBLE—March 12, Louisa Eunice Dumble, 
ASHBY—March 13, Charles Ashby, aged 77. 
C oe an —Winnipeg, March 12, Harry Roy 
r, aged 27, 
Qu h.. —March 11, Donald De Witt Quay, M.D. 
ANKETELL—March 13, Eliza Anketell, aged 62. 
HiLisnp—March 13, ‘Margaret Hillia , aged 


| tail Kean: E—March 10, Mrs. George Lawrence. 
DaVIDGE— March 12, William David ee 
Honanseot—Marck 13, William Robertso 
ag 
Munko—March —, William P. Munro, aged 72. 
CLELAND—March il, Andrew Cleland, aged 44. 
BaLDwin—Calgary, March HI, David Cecil 
Baldwin, aged 32. 
| SuaLi.woon— arch 11, Thomas Smallwood, 


age 
| WaLLacre—March ll, John Sinclair Wallace, 


aged 74. 
BARBER—March —, Mary Barber, aged 48. 


THE 


Tena or ya 
TRUST 


SOMPANY 


OF ONTARIO. 
aad ale oes 


TRUSTS 


DESCRIPTION ACCEPTED 
AND EXECUTED, ACTS AS ADMINIB- 
TRATOR, EXECUTOR, GUARDIAN, 
ASSIGNEE AND LIQUIDATOR, 


LOANS 


MONEY IN ANY AMOUNT UPON REAL 
ESTATE OR APPROVED COLLATERALS 
| AT LOWEST MARKET RATES. 


OF EVERY 


SIR RICHARD CARTWRIGHT 
President 
&. FF. McKINNON | Vice- 
JAMES SCOTT | Presidents 
A. W. McDOUGALD, Manugtr 


RUST & SAFETY DEPOSIT DEPARTMENTS 





